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ONE  GEMERATION 
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\H\  st.MKt)   I 


PHILIP  LANGDON. 
Hnni  in  Yorkshire.  Kng. 
Was  a  Mariner  and  scitU'*! 
in  Mostnn.  Mass.,  in  1640. 

riiii.ir  ha<l  Seven  CliiUlrcii. 
P\ri-  was  the  Fifth  Son. 


PAUL. 

liorn.  Sept.   12.  U*)ji. 

Married.     Mrs.     Mary     H. 
Stacy.     Salem,    Mass..  « 
.\un.  iS.  1718.     Moved 
to  Wil!:rahani.   1742. 

Died,  Dec.  3.  17O1. 


M.\RY, 

Born.  Angtist  20.   17 

Lewis, 

Bom.  May  16.  1721. 

H.\NN.\H, 

Born.  Feb.  22,  1723. 

JOHN, 

Born.  Jiu'e  21.  i7i8L 
Married.     Dec.     29.     i 
Ennicc      Torrcy, 
Connecticut.        Se 
in     Wil'.rahain.    .\ 
Died.  Oct.   10.  182. 


P.ML. 
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[AA/.  \Iil.I  Jl. 
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1        17  HI 

.V.N.N.V. 

Riirn.  Stilt 

Jt.  i7^J 

John   Wilson, 

Born.  March   ii.  1759. 
Married  Lucv  Ashlev. 


JAMES, 

Born  March  2-/,  1762. 
Married   Esther   Steljbins. 


JoSIAH, 

Bom.  Jan.  13.   1765. 
Married   Sallv  Hall. 


,    Joanna, 

Born.  June  21,   1767. 


Lucv.  /'.  ^lay  30.   1783.  wi.  Charles  Marsh. 
John,  b.  Oct.  13.  1784.  m.  Delilah  Cullom. 
Flavia,  /;.  April.  1786.  /;;.  l^'rancis  A.  Harris. 
Celia,  b.  March  9.  1788.  ;;/.  Stephen  Weston. 

PoLLV,  /). .  1789.  m.  John  W.  Bradley. 

<    Hannah,  b.  March  9.  1792.  m.  James  H.  Speer 

Olive,  /;.  April  13.  1794.  n\.  Joseph  A.  Reeder. 

Jessie  Lee,  b.  May  8.  1797.  m.  Hannah  Lewis. 

William  F.,  h.  Feb.  3.  1799.  m.  Mary  Arnold. 

Charles,  b.  July  6.  1801.  m.  Sarah  Green. 

Elizadeth  B..  b.  Feb.  i.  1806.  m.  David  Price. 


RicHARii  C.  /'.  Dec.  5.  1789.  ;».  Abarella  ]\litchell. 
JAMES  D.,  /).,  June  13,  1792.  m.  Sarah  Phelps. 
Elam  Potter,  b.  April  17.  1794-  '"•  Ann  Cromwell. 
LoRENDA,  b.  :\Iarch  21.  1795.  m.  Lemuel  Snow. 
Joanna.  /;.  ^lay  i.  1796.  m.  Minervus  Swift. 

JosiAH  H..  b.  Feb.  18.  1802,  d.  iVLarch  29.  1846. 

Seth  FIall,  /).  April  8.  1804.  d.  Oct.  i-],  1822. 
\    Sarah  Eliza,  b.  July  22.  i8o6.  m.  Calvin  Stel)bins. 
I   John  Wilson,  /;.  June  14.  i8o8.  ;».  Emily  A.  Stebbins 
\   Mary  Ann,  b.  August  17.  1813,  m.  J.  Wesley  Bliss. 

f    Oliver  L..  /).  Aug.  20.  1802.  ;;;.  z\gnes  H.   Sayle. 
■;    Solomon  L„  b.  Nov.   14,   181 1,  m.  Leanna  Flail. 


Married  Preserved  Leonard.    ^^  Joanna  L.,  m.  V.  V.  Baldwin. 


Oliver, 

Born,  Oct.  9.  1769. 

1st  mar.   Nancy  Brown. 

2d  mar.   Cath.  W.   Bassett. 


Nancy,  b.  Dec.  28.  1809.  d.  p-eli.  13.  1810. 
Nancy  B..  /'.  Oct.  27.  1810.  m.  P'dwin  ALattoon. 
Solomon,  b.  April  2"].  1812.  ;;/.  ^lartha  Perin. 
Mary  B..  b.  August  11.  1814.  ;;;.  Rol)ert  W.  Rayne. 
Oliver  M..  b.  Feb.  2,  1817.  d.  June  15,  1878, 
Caroline,  b.  Sept.  6.  1818.  m.  John  Stanley. 
Ruth,  h.  Nov.  13.  1820.  d.  ALarch  3.  1821. 
Ruth,  b.  Feb.  2.  1822.  m.  John  W.  Punshon. 
Elisha  B.vssett,  b.  Feb.  24.  1827.  d.  \\z\  30.  1867. 
Eunice  M..  /'.  Nov.  21.  1825.  d.  Sept.  19.  1901. 
Catherine  E..  b.  Nov.   13.   1828.  d.  April   17.   1900. 


Eunice, 

Born.  March  7,   1772. 
Married.   Asa   IMerritt. 

Solomon, 

Born.  July  19.  1777. 
Married.   Alarv  Butler. 


1 


Eunice,  b.  Nov.   14.  1S12.  m.  John  Hunter. 
Harmony  B..  /'.  Dec.  16.  1815.  m.  Perc.  Davison. 

He  was  an  active  AJethodist  minister,  and  died  Oct. 
8,  1816.  leaving  no  children.  His  widow 
married  Truman  Bishop,  also  a  minister. 


Arte  mas. 

Born  May  25;  died  October  2.  1760. 


JAMES  DAVENPORT  LANGDON.     -^ 
Itoni.   June    rj.    1792;   «lii«l.    April    13. 
1X87:  inarriiHl.  Dec.  23.  1818.  t»> 

Sakaii    I'iikij'S,   lorn,    May    1,    i/gj;   cli«.-<l, 
Sipt.  II,  iSV 


James   Harvf^    /.    V-,.     jj.   1819;  d    Juiu* 
Sakaii,  /».  Oct.  1.  i8ji ;  d.  I3cc.  15,  i8,»5. 


CvNTHiA.  .  .„  ...  -.. .  d.  Jan.  9,  1861 : 
m.  Nov,  II.  1841.  Dr.  Henry  II.  .Mon 
KILL,  who  d.  March  6.  1874. 


IlvkHii-T.  /'.  July  J5.  1.SJ3;  m.  Rev.  Cii as. 
H.  WiLLiAM.s,  .August  26.  185J  Mr. 
Williams  died,  March  22.  1894 


CvKL'S  Stebhi.ns.  b.  Jan.  5.  iS'.<?    .f   T'.li    i 
18^)4. 

Jons  Phelps.  />.  Dec.  8.  18J9;  d.  Nov  i) 
iS<j7;  wi.  (1)  Mary  Williams,  .May  24. 
1S35.    who   d.    Sept.   22.    |S  .'\ 

Keti;rah  Nash,  .-\pril  3.  laoi. 


lu.AM  Chester,  h.  March  31.  183^.  mi.  <i) 
Cynthia  .Allen.  .April  12.  lAy).  who  d 
Dec.  18.  i»;8:  tn.  {2)  M.vrtha  Nash 
Dec.  2i).  i8(x>. 


l-.nwix   .Mattoon,  h.  Dec.  20.  1834:  (/.  Jul; 
-•<!.  1847. 


Henry  .Ariher,  b.  May  -'8.   1839:  </.   Ma\ 

1.^  i87();  WI.  (i)  F.mei.ine  Corrly.  J.»n 

t-  ^  -.  who  d.  July  8.  1874:  »ii.    ' -•  > 

.•^  l.nwARits,  Dec.   I.   1875. 


Henry   E.    ^^Jokkju..   Jr.,   b.    May   24,    1844; 

d.  May  24.  1844. 
A.NNIE    Elizabeth,    b.    Feb.    13.    1856;    ;;;. 

June    9.    1880,    Dr.    Hugh    M.    Smith, 

who  d.  Aug.  30.  1897. 

[Tharles    Langdon,    b.    June    29,    1853;    ui.    i 
May  5.  1880.  Ida  Stoner,  who  d.  March 


6.  1894- 
Sar.mi,  b.   Sept.  2.   1857:   (/.   Sept.  27-   i857 


Edwin  Morrill,  b.  Aug.  13.  i860:  ;/;.  June    j 
27.  1889.  Mary  Idella  Dungan.  'j 


Henry  Archer,  b.  Dec.  4.  1864;  m.  Nov.  24,    ! 
1837.  Elizabeth  Lorena  Thomas.  j 


Pxizabeth  Langdon,  b.  April  1(1.  1886. 


Eugene  Dungan,  /'.  Jan.  13.  1891. 
Paul  Langdon,  /'.  April  16.  1894. 
Florence  Porterfield,  b.  Sept.  5.  1896. 
Martha  Lucile,  b.  March  20.  1901. 

Morris  Holliday,  /;.  Sept.  10.  1895. 
Langdon  Thomas,  /'.  July  10.  i8;)8. 
Gordon  Early,  b.  June  6.  1901. 


James    Williams,   b.    [March   29.    1857;    ;;;.   |    Alice  Davenport,  b.  Dec.  16.  1882. 
Oct.  15.  1879.  Lyde  L.  Durham.  '    John  Bruce,  b.  March  8.  18S6. 


J\Lnnie   Belle,   /'.   June   25,   i860;   d.   April 
7,   1884. 


Allen  Langdon,  b.  Feb.  21.  1893. 


Leonora  Snow,  /'.  Aug.  3.   1862;   d.   March 

,-             \      •,     /-      o        T-              17         Louise,  b.  Aug.  25.  ibjo 
12.  1906;   in.  April   16,  1891.  Ernest  E.  -\    ^_  ^     t„„.,. ;. 

Baker. 


Archer    Allen,    /'.    July    iS.    1S71  ;    d.    Jan. 

21.   1872. 
H.vrriet  Nash.  /'.   .\pril  2^^,  1873. 


Ernestine    Leonard,    b.    Jan.    6,    1902;    d. 
Sept.  3.   1904. 


Chester  Stebbins,  /'.  Sept.  5.  1S67;  (/.  July 

20.  1868. 
Clara,  b.  May  5,  1869;  d.  Dec.  7.  1874. 
Annie  Dawson,  b.   Sept.  9,   1870;   d.   Oct. 

20.  1874. 
Thomas   McDonald,   /'.   June  22.    1874;    d. 

Oct.  4.  1874. 
William  Carson,  b.  June  22.  1874;  ;».  Feb.    \    Henry  Harlan,  b.  Nov.  5.  1896. 

6.   1896,  Lillian   ALay  Wilkins.  (    Sydnie  Elizabeth,  b.  Aug.   14.  1901. 


g>tcbbina  CiintraUigy 

Rowland  "Stebbing"  was  born  near  Cambridge,  in  England,  in 
1594,  and  Sarah,  his  wife,  in  1591.  They  came  to 
Roxbury,  Mass..  in  1634,  with  fonr  children: 
Thomas,  born  in  1620:  Sarah,  in  1623;  John,  in 
1626;  Elizabeth,  in  1628. 

Thomas  married  Hannah  Wright  in  November.  1645.  and  had 
seven  children:  Samuel,  Thomas,  Joseph,  Sarah, 
Edward,  Benjamin  and  Hannah. 

Samuel,  born  September  19.  1646.  married  Joanna  Lamb,  Jnly 
22,  1679.  and  had  several  children. 

Samuel,  their  second  son.  born  May  13,  1683.  married  Hannah 
Hitchcock,  January  30.  1707,  and  had  eleven  chil- 
dren. 

Moses,  their  fifth  son.  born  December  4.  1718,  married  Dorcas 
Hale.  June  27,  1749.  and  had  ten  children. 

Esther,  their  third  child,  born  January  26,  1755.  died  August  26, 
1827,  married  James  Langdon,  son  of  John  and 
Eunice  Langdon. 

(Unrrru  druralngiT 

Eunice  Torrey,  wife  of  John  Langdon,  born  Jnly  2.  1731.  was 

the  daughter  of 
John  Torrey,  bom  April  6,   1692;   died.   1740  or   1741.  who  was 

the  son  of 
JosiAH  Torrey,  born  about  1645;  died.  October  30.  1732.  who  was 

the  son  of 
Capt.   Wm.   Torrey,  born.   1608;   died.  June    10.   1690,  who  was 

the  son  of 
Phillip  Torrey,  died.  June.  1621.  who  was  the  son  of 
William  Torrey,  birth  and  death  unknown,  who  was  the  son  of 
Phillip  Torrey,  birth  and  death  unknown,  who  was  the  son  of 
William  Torrey,  who  died,  June,  1557,  and  Thomasyne.  his  wife. 
Capt.  Wm.  Torrey,  who  was  born  in  Combe    St.  Nicholas.  Som- 
ersetshire,   England,    was    a    citizen    of    Weymouth, 
Mass.,  and  died  at  Weymouth,  June   10.   1690.     His 
services  were  notable  in  the  American  Colonial  Wars. 

5Pbrl^ts  ©ruraUigit 

Sarah  Phelps,  wife  of  James  D.  Langdon,  was  the  daughter  of 
Ebenezer    Phelps,    born    at    Salem.    Mass..    November    7.    1768; 

died.  October  17.  1831.  and 
Sarah   Brown   Phelps,  born  at   Salem.  Mass..  March   17.   1769; 

died.  February  26.  1847. 
Sarah  Brown,  wife  of  Ebenezer  Phelps,  was  the  daughter  of 
Benjamin   Brown,  born  April   15.   1733.   in   Salem.   Mass.;   died, 

April  24,  1785,  and 
Hannah   Archer  Brown,  born   September   16,    1736,   in   Salem, 

Mass.;  died,  March  5,  1824. 
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JVc  hair  had  much  pleasure  duriiii^  the  past  four  or 
tii'c  years  in  carryiui:;  on  a  eorrespoudeuce  relatiii^i^  to 
the  eireu!nsfaiu'es  and  ei'eiits  of  our  childhood.  It  has 
been  with  the  hope  that  our  children  wdl  be  interested  in 
these  reniiniseences  that  a  compilation  of  our  letters  lias 
becji  niade  and  printed. 

Of  our  ozcn  family  7cc  are  the  only  remaining  repre- 
sentatives to  form  a  link  icith  the  generations  gone. 

To  those  ■Ziho  care  to  listen  to  a  talc  of  former  days 
■zee  dedicate  these  pages. 


<Zo<»-e«^ 


LiNWCOD,  Cincinnati,  (Jiiio, 

December,  ipo6. 


Wilt  iFamtlij 

The  genealogical  records  of  the  Langclons  in  America 
disclose  as  the  progenitor  of  our  line  Philip  Langdon,  a 
mariner  who,  in  company  with  two  brothers,  came  to 
this  country  from  Yorkshire.  England,  in  the  year  sixteen 
hundred  and  forty.  Our  ancestor  remained  in  Boston 
while  one  brother  made  his  home  in  New  Hampshire, 
and  the  other  in  Virginia.  The  New  Hampshire  Langdon 
had  several  descendants  of  note.  John  Langdon.  a  sen- 
ator for  many  terms,  distinguished  as  having  been  the 
presiding  officer  of  the  first  senate  of  the  United  States, 
was  of  the  New  Hampshire  family,  as  was  also  Samuel 
Langdon,  president  at  one  time  of  the  Harvard  College. 

The  fifth  son  and  seventh  child  of  Philip  Langdon, 
by  name  Paul,  born  in  iC^[}^.  was  the  American  head  of 
our  family.  Lieutenant  Paul  Langdon  was,  we  are  told, 
a  man  of  great  energy.  This  characteristic  may  be  indi- 
cated by  the  fact  that  he  followed  several  business  occu- 
pations. He  was  by  trade  a  carpenter,  a  mill  wright  and 
a  farmer. 

An  account-book  belonging  to  Paul  Langdon,  is  still 
preserved  by  some  of  our  kinsfolk  in  the  East.  We  are 
able  to  quote  an  entry  from  this  book  which  reveals  not 
only  the  orderliness  and  thrift  of  our  great-great-grand- 
father, but  also  the  peculiarities  of  spelling  and  book- 
keeping common  in  the  eighteenth  century.  "i745-  What 
wheat  has  been  thrached  and  yoused  and  sold  this  being  a 


nicnii)r<in<litni  nf  Wluat   Rcastd  in  yc  year   1745  of  mv 
nuc  fid<I    (ill   Wilhrahain)    102]  j  busluls." 

Paul  I.anj^don's  I'iMc  contains  these  verses. — 

"  Paul  LniiKdon  is  my  name 
Knglaiul  is  my  nation. 
Sali-ni  is  my  al)idiiiK-pIace. 
And  Christ  is  my  salvation." 

Besides  the  Uihlc  ami  the  account-book  there  is  in 
existence  a  letter  w  riten  by  i'aiil  Lanj^don  addressed  to 
his  wife  "Mrs.  Mary  Laii}.,'<lon.  Liveinj^  in  Salem."  We 
are  able  to  i^ive  an  exact  copy  of  this  ancient  letter. 

"Dorchester.  September  ye  J'».  \JJI. 
my  dere  and  Loveinij  Weife  the'^e  fue  Leins  Come  with 
my  kiml  Love  to  you  &  yours  hojjeint;  that  these  fuc 
Lins  will  find  you  all  in  ijood  helth  as  1  am  at  this  I'reas- 
ent  writeinp  I  thanke  all  mity  (lod  f<»r  It  1  am  in  helth 
In  my  body  but  I  have  Cot  my  Lesje  but  nt»t  vary  bad  but 
I  lot  a  vean  and  I  Cot  it  a  thursday  Larst  and  I  worked, 
after  1  Cot  it  a  tluirs<lay  and  a  friday  and  a  fri«lay  nite 
about  nine  of  ye  ("loke  as  nere  as  1  Can  (lens  It  bej^ane 
to  blede  and  it  bletl  all  nite  and  a  satterday  til  about  3  a 
Cloke  in  ye  aftermnie  before  we  could  stope  it  but  It  is 
Stoj)ed  now  an«I  1  am  In  a  likle  wayc  to  be  well  atjane. 

So  Xo  more  Ai  rresfiu  but  my  harts  desire  anti 
I'raer  to  (lod  is  that  }.;od  of  hi>  infenite  ijrease  and  mercy 
would  be  plese<l  to  j^ive  ous  bouth  feath  in  ye  horde 
Jesus  and  that  feath  may  worke  by  Love  and  so  we  may 
have  a  ijood  hope  thrue  Crease  that  when  time  in  this 
world  .Shall  I'.e  \u>  Lon}.;er  that  the  .i;reate  j^^od  niay  be  the 
.Streni^th  of  oner  harts  and  portion  of  oner  Sols  for  Lver. 

for  1  have  thought  of  the  ditTecolty  of  [liveing)   in 
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THE    PAUL   LANGDON   LETTER. 


the  world  I  have  ben  |in  much)  discorcd  but  when  [or 
then?]  I  have  thouj^ht  of  ye  Love  of  Criste  which  paseth 
knitlej;  how  he  |(Ued|  for  pore  Siiiers  and  when  he  was 
here  on  earth  he  had  no  whear  to  Lay  his  heil 

So  no  more  at  present  but  I  clow-  rcmane  your  Love- 
uiK  husband  tol  diath  f'aul  Lanj^don." 

This  letter  is  mounted  on  a  pacfc  of  "The  P.oston 
(lazette  and  Country  Journal,  containing  the  freshest 
Advices  ForeijT^n  and  Domestic."  dated  Monday.  October 
3-  ^7S7-  '^'"'^'^  paper  and  letter  are  worn  and  brown 
from  ape  and  handling. 

Lieutenant  Paul  Langdon's  son  John  was  in  active 
service  in  the  I'rench  and  Indian  Wars  and  during  the 
Revolutionary  War.  In  records  preserved  at  Springfield. 
.Mass..  there  is  found  "A  List  of  151  nun  \'oluntard\ 
Inlisted  into  his  Majesty's  Service  (  1755)  lor  reinforcing 
the  .\rmv  for  Crown  I'oint  out  of  ye  Southern  Regiment 
in  the  County  of  Hampshire"  lor  three  months  "I'enj. 
Day  Capt.  "  in  which  .unong  the  names  of  Wilbraham 
men  appears  the  name  of  John  Langdon.  In  a  company 
of  which  Luke  lliichcock  was  Captain,  we  fnid  Paul 
Langdon  (son  of  Lieut.  Paul,  bother  of  John)  sergeant. 
They  weri-  out  eight  months  from  April  },.  1755.  to  Janu 
ary  3.  I75^».  and  were  in  the  battle  of  Lake  (ieorge.  with 
P.aron  Dieskau.  It  is  on  account  of  the  gallant  record 
of  John  Langdon  that  his  descendents  are  privileged  to 
enroll  themselves  in  the  various  Societies  of  the  ReV()lu- 
tion.  There  are  several  ([uaiut  letters  of  John  Langdon. 
written  from  cam|)  to  his  wife  at  home  during  the  year 
preceding  that  of  the  Declaration  of  In<lependence.  which 
make  interesting  reading.    We  shall  give  one  letter  entire. 
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"Roxbury  Camp  July  ye  24th  1775 
Dear  wife  these  Comes  with  my  tender,  affection  to  you 
hoping  they  will  find  you  all  well  Through  the  great 
goodness  of  almighty  God  I  am  in  a  good  Steat  of  helth 
for  which  I  desier  to  be  thank^"'!  their  was  a  man  Shot 
through  the  breast  with  a  musket  ball  and  Expierd  that 
night  it  was  Joseph  wood  that  livd  with  mr.  IJrown 
last  summer  he  was  shot  last  thursday  night,  last  thurs- 
day  a  Partv  of  our  men  with  the  whale  Boats  went  to  the 
hght  house  and  burnt  it  tuck  live  prisenors  one  boat  and 
burnt  another  tuck  two  Swevels  guns  they  broke  of  the 
lamps  two  barrels  of  power  two  of  oyl  without  the  loss 
of  a  man  their  is  a  great  deal  of  news  in  the  Camp  but  I 
cant  write  more      I  see  ^lajr  Bliss  he  told  me  you  ware 

well 

I  should  be  glad  to  have  a  pair  of  white  linnen 
breaches  mv  old  Sockens  are  worn  out  almost  I  would 
have  you  hier  Som  help  to  do  your  haying  and  harvest 
and  do  as  well  as  you  can  and  the  Lord  bless  you  all 

my  love  to  my  dear  Children  John  &  James  be  good 
boys  and  be  kind  to  your  mother  no  more  but  I  remam 
your  most  affectionate  Husband  John  Langdon 

m_\-  duty  to  mv  hon'^  mother  &  all  friends  in  beast." 

Of  John  Langdon's  children  we  have  fuller  knowl- 
edge than  of  the  preceding  generations.  About  the  year 
seventeen  hundred  and  eighty-eight  several  of  John 
Langdon's  sons  left  ^lassachusetts,  their  birthplace,  to  go 
north,  founding  a  new  home  in  the  town  of  Vershire  m 
A'ermont.  James,  the  third  son  of  John  Langdon.  married 
Esther  Stebbins  in  Wilbraham,  Massachusetts,  and  these 
two,  our  grandparents,  began  their  life  together  in  the 
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little  sittlcmcnt  in  \  iriiiont  in  the-  yrar  .-i1m»vo  nu-nli<)ne<!. 
James  l-anplon  diid  in  rij^'htrcn  luni'lrctl  and  four,  leav- 
ing his  widow  with  a  family  (»f  three  sons  and  tw 
daujijhters.  Two  years  later  a  small  company  of  V'ershire 
families  was  forn  ed  to  j,'o  West  to  the  new  State  of  Ohio. 
In  it  were  the  families  of  John.  Solomon  and  Oliver 
Lan}^d<in  and  James's  wi<K)W. 

It  is  well  for  us  to  imaj^'iue  the  l<»rtiiude  and  resolu- 
tion of  our  j^'randmolher  in  undertakiuji,'  this  ha/ard  of 
fortunes.     The  journey  westward  throu.i,di  the  wilderness 
was  tedious  and  slow.     They,  camped  out  at  ni.tjht  as  hesl 
they  c<»uld.  sometimes  stoppinj,'  at  an  occasi(jnal  tavern 
«ir  farm-house.    The.H-  pioneer  travelers  reached  the  (  )hio 
River  at  Wellsville.  ahout  ten  weeks  after  their  departure 
from    \ermont.      At   this   point   they   emharked   on    flat- 
boats,    taking    tluir    wagons   aboard    and    sen<ling    their 
horses  by  land  d<twn  the  river  banks.     Two  davs  before 
Christmas,   in    tlii-   year   eighteen   lumdred   and   six.   the 
adventurers    lande<I    their    tl(»ating    barks    at    Columbia 
.several  miles  east  of  the  small  .settlement  which  was  get 
ting  to  be  known  as  the  town  of  Cincinnati.    ( )ur  grand- 
mother with  her  family  of  five  young  children   foun<l  a 
home  in  part  of  ( )Iiver  Spencer's*  hou.se  near  the  tanyard. 
Here  she   remained   r.ntil   the    following  spring   when   a 
purchase  of  land  was  made  anl  a  cabin  was  built  for  l\w 
family  to  live  in. 

*Tlu'  Spencers  were  a  good  family.  .......i  ^  i,,,    m-t  cm   tlu- 

early  settlers  in  Cincinnati.  In  iVter  Parleys  I  .»..k  for  children 
there  used  to  be  an  account  of  ilu-  capture  of  one  of  the  Spencers 
hy  the  Indians.  The  iinfortiniate  man  l:«»nnd  to  a  tree,  was  alwnt 
to  he  shot  hy  the  Irdiars  with  their  lows  and  arrows,  when  a 
rescue-party  arrived  u|)<<n  the  sceie  just  in  &.m  to  save  tlu- 
captive's  life. 
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THE    PIONEERS    ON    THEIR    WAY. 


The  three  brothers.  John,  Ohver  .iiul  Solomon  Lan^^- 
don.  together  bought  a  larj^e  tract  of  land,  nearly  three 
hundred  acres  in  extent  lyinp  alonj^  the  I.ittle  Miami 
River  l)et\veen  Duck  Creek  and  Red  I'.ank.  This  land 
was  a  part  of  the  Miami  I'urcliase.  as  it  was  named  in 
those  days,  and  was  originally  the  property  of  pK-njamin 
Stites.  Oliver  Lan^don  was  the  j^uardian  nf  his  brother 
James's  children,  and  exercised  a  kindly  mrc  nvor  the 
affairs  of  his  sister-in-law  and  her  famil\. 

Richard,  the  oldest  son,  who  was  a  lad  of  seventeen 
at  the  time  of  this  emi<jrati<)n  to  (  )hi(),  did  not  care  to 
become  a  farnuT.  and  after  workinj::^  a  year  or  two  on 
the  farm,  wi  nt  to  the  city  and  entered  an  academy.  From 
school  he  went  into  the  office  of  the  "Liberty  Hall."  later 
the  "Cinciiuiati  (la/.ettc."  as  an  apprentice  in  the  |)rinting 
business.  Richard  Lantjdon  was  publisher  of  the  "Loui-s- 
iana  (iazette"  in  New  Orleans  durinj^  theMe.xican  War, 
and  later  was  editi>r  at  Xatchez  of  the  "Mississippian," 
the  official  orjjan  of  the  State.  Subsequently  returning 
north  he  was  editor  and  pul)lisher  of  several  papers,  the 
last  being:  the  "Lickinfj  X'alley  Register."  in  Covington, 
Kentucky.  In  an  obituary  notice  recounting  the  events 
of  his  life  and  his  personal  characteristics,  we  read  that 
"charity  and  hospitality  were  his  most  striking  virtues,  and 
that  as  a  politician  he  was  truthful  and  patriotic." 

I'.laiu  Potter  Langdon.  the  youngest  son,  also  left 
the  farm  at  an  early  age  and  engaged  in  business  success- 
fully in  Cincinnati,  where  he  became  a  prominent  figure 
in  business  centers,  in  the  post  office,  in  .Masonic  circles, 
and  in  the  e<lucational  instituti<ins  of  the  embryo  cit\. 
lie  was  for  many  years  one  of  tlu-  trustees  of  the  old 
Woodward  College  and  a  member  also  of  the  I'oard  oi 
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Education  of  the  Common  Schools  of  the  city.  In  the 
latter  he  served  as  president  for  four  years  (1838-1842). 
In  a  history  of  the  schools  of  Cincinnati  we  find  the  fol- 
lowing note.  "In  his  report,  June,  1839,  Elam  P.  Lang- 
don,  president  of  the  Board,  writes:  'There  is  a  library 
containing  a  greater  or  less  number  of  books  in  every 
school  district.  In  some  of  the  districts  the  citizens  have 
contributed  for  this  purpose  from  $30  to  $100.'  "  It  is 
stated  in  this  historical  sketch  that  "in  1825-6-7.  and 
longer,  E.  P.  Langdon  maintained  a  free  reading  room  on 
Third  street,  in  the  rear  of  the  post  office ;  newspapers, 
magazines,  etc.,  were  kept  on  file." 

A  paragraph  relating  to  this  reading  room  is  to  be 
found  in  a  chapter  upon  Libraries  in  a  certain  valuable 
history  of  Cincinnati.  "The  Cincinnati  Reading  room 
was  founded  in  1818,  by  Elam  P.  Langdon,  then  assistant 
postmaster.  The  Gazetteer  of  the  next  year,  the  first 
pulilished  in  the  city,  gives  it  this  notice :  'The  room  is 
amply  furnished  with  the  most  respectable  news  and  liter- 
ary journals  in  the  country,  also  with  maps,  European 
gazettes,  etc.  etc.  It  is  conducted  on  a  liberal  plan  and  is 
a  convenient  and  pleasant  resort  for  the  citizens  and 
strangers  who  are  desirous  of  noting  the  passing  tidings 
of  the  times.'  It  was  kept  in  the  rear  of  the  postoffice 
on  Third  street  and  was  successfully  maintained  for  a 
number  of  years.  It  is  noticed  as  'this  valuable  establish- 
ment' in  Drake  &  Mansfield's  Cincinnati,  in  1826.  It 
was  furnished  with  many  leading  news  journals  and 
magazines  of  the  country,  including  the  North  American 
Review,  The  Museum,  The  United  States  Literary  Ga- 
zette, and  the  Portfolio,  and  also  the  Edinburgh  Review." 

Elam  P.  Langdon  was  assistant  postmaster  during 
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most  (It  the  kvv.  Will.  Uiirkfs  a<lmiiiislrati<)n.  *(\vhicli 
bc'jjan  in  1815.  and  lasted  till  1S41  )  and  omtiiuicd  in  the 
office-  throiij^di  the  ternis  of  Major  Win.  Oliver  and  Gon. 
W.  II.  II.  Taylor.  .Mr.  r.url<e*s  successors.  The  office 
kept  hy  .Mr.  lUirke  was  on  West  Third  street  between 
Main  and  Walnut. 

I  he  residence  of  ICiani  \\  Lan.[,^!on  was  on  Sixth 
.street  between  .Main  and  Sycamore,  where  his  family  of 
seven  children  were  born,  onjv  one  of  whom  died  in  in- 


*It  is  JnttTcsliiiK  to  nolo  tliat  diiriiiK  tin-  year  iSjii.  iho  rc- 
Cfipts  for  iM)Stagc  on  3.750  litters  received  and  delivered  amounted 
to  $S.i()_>.oo.  Iweuty  niaiU  per  week  were  then  despatched,  ten 
of  which  were  carried  l>y  sta^e.  the  remainder  <>ii  horseliack. 
The  nnmher  of  mails  kept  steadily  increasinK.  In  1H40  it  is 
.itated   tliat   sixty  mails  a   week   were   received. 
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fancy,  all  the  rest  living  to  matnrity  and  leaving  descend- 
ants, some  to  carry  on  the  family  name.  His  wife  was 
Ann  Cromwell,  a  native  of  Baltimore,  Maryland. 

In  a  collection  of  family  letters  which  have  been 
preserved  and  have  fallen  into  onr  hands  in  recent  years, 
are  several  written  to  his  brother  Richard  by  Elam  P. 
Langdon.  We  shall  qnote  a  few  sentences  to  indicate 
further  his  excellent  characteristics. 

"I  am  always  pleased  to  hear  from  you  and  I  was 
truly  glad  to  find  in  your  letter  that  you  have  not  broken 
through  those  moral  restraints  that  seem  so  fully  to  har- 
monize with  nature  and  providence,  and  which  certainly 
accord  with  reason  and  experience  and  are  productive 
of  the  greatest  possible  good  to  man — the  whole  society 
of  man — in  every  stage  of  his  existence  from  the  cradle 
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to  llu-  pravc.  TIk'sc  facts — the  free  agency  oi  man.  his  ac- 
couiUahility.  the  «hviiie  revelation  of  (IchI  to  man  thnnij^h 
the  Scriptures  ami  the  continual  exercise  and  (j|)eration  of 
his  spirit  upon  our  hearts  with  his  unboun<le(l  and  unceas- 
ing love  to\var«ls  his  children — sh<juld  l>e  accredite«l  for 
their  truth  and  happy  tendencies  and  not  because  they 
were  told  us  by  our  parents  and  ^grandparents.  The 
preat  cause  of  infidelity  is  owing^  to  the  absurdities 
preached  and  practiced  by  professing  Christians.  There 
is  now  an  universal  excitement  in  the  Christian  world — 
not  as  formerly  where  <>uv  sect  or  denominatictn  was 
arrayed  against  anotlier,  but  those  of  the  same  church  or 
society  arc  rising  up  against  each  other.  This  state  of 
affairs  is  not  pleasant  to  a  looker-on  like  myself  and 
must  be  much  more  unpleasant  to  those  who  are  zealous 
or  interested  in  keeping  things  as  they  are.  15ut  still  I 
think  good  will  grow  out  of  it.  .Men  will  reflect  and 
reason  for  themselves.  It  is  very  unwise  and  impolitic  to 
try  to  weaken  those  restraining  intluences  that  make  us 
good  members  of  .society.  .And  I  am  sure  there  is  nothing 
in  the  whole  Christian  system  that  is  calculated  to  make 
us  had  or  iinhaf>f>y,  but  on  the  contrary  it  ct»mes  to  us 
fraught  with  the  choicest  and  best  of  blessings." 

The  two  sisters.  Joanna  and  Lorenda.  married  at  an 
early  age  and  the  home  place  was  kept  by  the  second  son, 
our  father.  James  Davenport  l.angdon.  with  whom  his 
mother  lived  until  lur  (Kalli.  in  a  letter  dated  October 
2i;.  i8i<j.  written  by  I'.lam  to  his  brother  Kichard  Lang- 
don,  we  liinl  this  interesting  paragraph  relating  to  the 
family  life  of  that  lime. 

"Vou  ask  what  I'.r.  James  is  about — 1  will  inform 
you:  Since  our  settlement  last  winter  L'lu-l-'  Mllvrr  ;ind 
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I'.r.  J;m;is  have  CDiitimiid  to  do  business  together  as  usual 
aiifl  I  hcHcvc  ihi-  uiulcrstaiuhug  is  that  after  L'ncle 
Oliver's  house  is  completed.  James  is  to  build  his,  as  they 
were  not  in  possession  of  {*Oiicr  suflficient  to  carry  on 
both  at  once.  They  live  in  the  utmost  harmony.  I'r. 
I^wift  and  sister  Joaima  live  in  a  room  partitioned  off  the 
further  end  of  the  Reading  Room.  (The  Readinj^  Room 
on  Third  street  in  the  city  maintained  by  F.lam  I*.  Lantj- 
don.)  They  live  comfortably  and  happy.  So  do  I'.r. 
James  and  his  wife,  and  I'.r.  .Snow  and  sister  Lorcnda. 
Such  domestic  happiness  is  the  f.jreatest  blessing  that 
Earth  can  afford.  I  am  glad  that  you  do  not  neglect  our 
ever  to  be  respected  Mother.  As  her  sons  and  daughters 
are  absent  and  married,  she  no  doubt  has  some  lonesome 
hours.  Let  us  show  her  that  she  is  not  forgotten  or  neg- 
lected but  occupies  the  warmest  affections  of  our  hearts." 

It  is  remembered  that  our  mother  said.  "The  Lang- 
don  brothers  were  called  fine-looking  men  but  n  >t  hand- 
some." ( )ur  father  was  tall  and  well  proportioned,  digni- 
fied ctnd  of  commanding  i)resence. 

( )ur  grandmother  was  an  exceedingly  energetic 
woman.  The  family  traditions  all  |)oint  to  the  fact  that 
she  was  a  remarkably  strong  character,  i^he  rose  early 
and  worked  through  the  long  hours  of  the  day.  1  ler  loom 
might  have  bien  heard  late  in  the  night.  (  )ne  custom  of 
hers  was  so  |)eculiar  as  to  be  somewhat  distinctive  in  those 
days  of  stremious  living — she  was  accustomed  always  to 
.'dlow  herself  the  indulgence  of  a  short  nap  in 
the  middle  of  the  day.  This  lost  hour  was  atoned 
for  by  her  absorption  in  the  task  of  the  evening. 
(  )ur  own  mother  in  later  days  shortly  before  (iraud- 
mother's  death,  would  often  say  to   I'atber.  '*you  would 


better  speak  to  your  mother.  It  is  time  she  was  in  bed." 
In  appearance  Grandmother  was  tall  and  slender,  and  had 
light  hair  and  blue  eyes.  In  the  neighborhood  she  was 
known  as  "Aunt  Esther"  ( Aunt  "Easter"  it  was  then 
pronounced.)  Her  practical  Christianity  was  demon- 
strated in  deeds  of  kindness  to  her  neighbors.  It  is  said 
that  she  knew  the  condition  of  the  families  of  the  poor  for 
niiles  around  her  home.  When  weaving  she  often  added 
a  little  more  to  the  warp  and  woof  for  a  garment  to  be 
given  to  some  poor  woman  or  child.  After  Grandfather's 
death  she  conducted  family  worship  herself.  When  con- 
versing with  Father  at  on.e  time  on  the  subject  of  prayer 
she  said.  "It  is  better  to  have  the  form  of  prayer  tlian 
nothing  at  all."  Domestic  and  charitable  duties  never 
kept  Grandmother  from  attendance  at  "meeting."  She 
often  rode  horseback  to  a  church  service  miles  away. 
Her  piety  was  respected  by  all,  and  her  death  was  greatly 
mourned. 

Our  father  by  patient  thrift  which  seems  wonderful 
to  contemplate,  was  able  in  liis  young  manhood  to  buy 
from  his  uncle  the  tract  of  land  Vvdiich  is  our  family  inher- 
itance today. 

Eather's  marriage  occurred  in  the  year  1818. 
Mother  v\as  of  Xew  England  birth.  Her  maternal  grand- 
father, Benjamin  Brown,  lived  in  Salem,  Mass.,  was 
in  the  battle  of  Bunker  Hill,  and  was  also  an  officer  in 
the  Revolutionary  War.  ( We  have  as  a  keepsake  a  little 
elass  tumbler  that  he  obtained  while  in  the  wzr,  that  at 
one  time  belonged  to  a  British  officer.  This  keepsake 
was  a  gift  to  us  l)y  his  daughter,  our  grandmother). 
Mother  was  born  in  Hollowell,  Maine,  though  brought 
up  in  Eairfield,  Maine,  the  family  removing  to  that  place 
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when  she  was  a  \ear  old.  She  was  horn  May  ist.  ijvj. 
and  emigrated  with  her  j)arents.  IChenczer  and  Sarah 
! 'helps,  to  liainilton  County,  (  )liio.  in  the  year  1817,  and 
settled  near  Colunihia. 

There  were  six  sons  and  three  dauj^hters  horn  to 
make  ii|)  our  family  circle.  Little  Sarah,  the  eldest 
dauj^hter.  died  in  infancy.  James,  the  eldest  son.  «hed 
in  early  manhood  wluii  hut  a  few  months  more  than 
22  years  of  afjc  lie  lived  a  sh(jrl  hut  useful  life  with  a 
hrifi:ht  endini;.  When  a  child  he  was  called  "little  James" 
hecause  he  hoPe  latJiers  name,  lie  went  to  our  country 
school  imtil  he  hccame  sufficiently  advanced  to  enter  an 
academy  for  hoys  in  Cincinnati,  lie  stayed  in  the  home 
of  our  Uncle  IClani  in  the  city  and  went  to  school  with 
some  of  our  cousins.  Our  hrothers  James  and  Joiin  re- 
semhled  each  other  in  appearance  aufl  in  a  certain  char- 
acteristic liveliness  of  disposition.  James  was  a  frientl  to 
every  one.  havini;  the  rather  unconnnon  ahility  of  speakinj:: 
his  mind  in  plain  words  without  s^ivint;  the  least  oftense. 
He  hecame  interested  in  the  suhject  of  relii^ion  durinjj  a 
.series  of  revival  meetintj  held  in  Madisonville.  and  after- 
wards l)ecame  a  memher  of  the  Methodist  Church  in 
Columhia.  lie  was  a  teacher  in  the  Sunday  School  and 
a  few  luonths  hefore  his  death  he  was  made  class-leader, 
an  honor  ni>t  C(»mmonly  JLjiviM  to  one  of  his  years.  .\ 
jijreat  many  friends  came  to  visit  him  in  his  last  sickness 
and  he  had  a  i.;o<)(l  word  for  all.  Me  was  «;reatly  missed 
in  his  place.  ( )ur  sister  Cynthia  had  married  hut  a  short 
time  hefore  James  died  and  had  j^one  to  her  new  home  in 
the  I'-ast.  The  twt)  losses  from  the  home  made  us  feel 
sad  and  desolate.  I'Mwin.  the  ne.\t  youngest  child  of  the 
familv.  died  when  a  verv  voimij  lad.  of  an  exceedinj^ly 


painful  illness  which  he  bore  with  remarkable  patience. 
He  was  a  bright  amiable  boy,  with  dark  brown  eyes  and  a 
round  full  face.  He  was  of  a  social  nature  and  used  to 
visit  the  neighbors  often  especially  our  good  friends  the 
Bassetts.  (The  family  of  Rev.  A.  H.  Bassett.  brother 
of  Mrs.  Oliver  Langdon.)  When  his  case  was  known  to 
be  hopeless  Father  talked  with  him  about  dying.  The 
child  with  perfect  faith  replied,  'T  often  pray  to  the 
Savior  and  if  I  die  I  shall  go  to  Heaven." 

Brother  Cyrus  lived  longer  than  the  two  brothers  of 
whom  we  have  just  written,  but  left  us  when  his  young 
manhood  was  barely  spent.  He  too  was  of  a  social  dis- 
position and  had  a  large  circle  of  friends.  He  enjoyed 
life  in  its  truest  meaning,  all  its  innocent  pleasures,  all 
its  beauties  and  moreover  at  all  times  he  was  faithful  to 
his  convictions  of  duty.  Father  said  of  Cyrus,  "He  does 
not  confer  with  flesh  and  blood  alone."  After  a  long  busy 
day  of  farm  work  he  used  often  to  walk  the  several 
miles  down  to  the  church  at  Columbia  to  attend  the 
prayer  service.  He  united  with  this  church  at  a  class- 
meeting  when  he  was  onlv  thirteen  vears  old.  As  he 
grew  to  manhood  he  engaged  actively  in  the  work  of 
the  Church.  He  was  especially  successful  in  Sunday 
school  work  and  was  superintendent  at  dilTerent  times 
of  several  schools.  His  talks  in  this  mission  work  were 
always  bright,  short  and  apt.  Cyrus  was  very  con- 
scientious and  at  one  period  of  his  life  he  accustomed 
himself  to  say  'T  guess  so"  or  'T  think  so"  for  fear  of 
uttering  an  untruth  were  he  to  make  the  bold  statement 
of  a  fact.  Later  after  reading  that  sin  is  in  the  intention, 
he  was  led  to  a  somewdiat  different  view  but  he  was 
always  scrupulously  exact  in  speech.    The  Christian  faith 
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(if  his  hovliood  susiaiiK-d  hiin  to  the  ciid  of  hie.  Ihiring; 
the  (lay  on  which  he  left  us  he  asked  to  have  f'ather 
come  to  him.  \\  lien  Father  apiiroached  the  bedside 
Cvrus  said,  "I  want  to  put  my  arms  close  around  you," 
and  Father  leaned  over  him  that  he  might  have  his  last 
wish. 

It  seems  unnecessary  in  these  reminiscences  to  speak 
in  particular  of  the  other  brothers  and  sisters,  all  of  whom 
have  had  descendants  whose  minds  and  affections  we 
trust  hold  memorials  of  their  lives  and  characters. 
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For  assistance  in  the  preparation  of  an  historical 
sketch  of  our  family  to  be  inchided  in  a  work  which  was 
pubHshed  in  1881,  our  Father,  Janies  Davenport  Lang- 
don,  wrote  the  following  notes  relative  to  his  life-exper- 
ience. It  is  fitting  to  give  in  this  personal  narrative  these 
words  of  his.  v.ritten  at  the  close  of  his  long  life.  The 
handwriting  of  the  original  copy  is  in  places  somewhat 
difficult  to  read,  the  shaky,  wavering  lines  having  been 
traced   apparently   with   great    efifort. 

"Dear  Son : — At  your  request  I  note  a  few  incidents 
of  my  life.  I  was  born  in  \>rmont  State,  Orange  County, 
Vershire,  June  13th,  1792.  Aly  parents  moved  into  the 
county  when  it  was  new.  Of  course  the  advantages  of 
education  were  poor.  ]\Iy  parents  with  others  formed  the 
first  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  in  the  place. 

Through  early  instruction  my  mind  was  impressed 
with  the  importance  of  religion,  also  against  profane 
swearing,  drunkenness.  Sabbath  breaking  and  gambling, 
which  instruction  I  have  observed  through  life.  In  1804 
my  Father  died.  In  1806  my  Mother  moved  to  this 
state,  Ohio.  My  I\Iother  soon  united  with  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  Church  in  Columbia,  the  first  Methodist  Epis- 
copal Church  formed  here.  My  Mother  was  a  con- 
sistent and  conscientious  Christian,  attending  to  all  of 
the  means  of  grace,  family  prayers,  reading  the  Scrip- 

25 


JAMES    DAVENI'ORT    I.AN(;iK)N. 

turcs.  aticMnlatico  at  Cluirch  aii<l  also  weekly  class-meet- 
ing, takiiiij  her  cliiUlreii  with  her  to  all  the  services  of 
the  church.  'I'hese  inlliiences  thrown  around  me.  I  was 
impressed  of  the  importance  of  salvation  and  would  often 
seek  and  pray,  often  sin<,Mnj^  the  hynm  "Show  pity.  Lord. 
O  Lord,  forfjive."  In  those  days  there  were  frequently 
great  outward  manifestations.  I.  instead  of  lookini;  for 
that  inward  work  of  j^race  in  ilu-  heart,  was  waitinjj^  for 
those  irresistible  manifestations.  .\l)i>ut  1S15.  we  had 
preachini;  at  our  house  every  two  weeks  l»\  the  circuit 
preachers  of  the  Methodist  j-'piscopal  Ihurch  and  praver- 
meetinjj;  almost  every  week.  1  used  fre(|uently  to  lead  in 
the  sinj^nnj.j.  in  1S17.  at  the  (Quarterly  Conference  of  the 
Methodist  l'".piscopal  Ihurch  two  members  of  our  class, 
local  preachers,  were  tried  and  expelled  from  the  Church 
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without  any  real  cause  and  left  the  class  and  appointment 
altogether.  The  local  preachers  now  preached  every 
Sabbath.  Soon  the  Lord  made  bare  His  arm.  Alany  were 
converted  and  made  happy.  I  now  made  a  covenant  with 
God  if  He  would  have  mercy  (for  I  thought  His  mercy 
almost  gone)  I  would  seek  Him  all  the  days  of  my  life 
and  I  would  make  it  known  (for  I  never  wanted  any  one 
to  know  this  till  T  was  converted).  I  was  soon  called  upon 
to  pray  but  I  did  not.  [Then]  I  saw  I  had  violated  my 
pledge  but  [I  resolved]  if  I  had  religion  I  would  [obey] 
the  promise,  Come,  seek  and  find.  From  this  time  on  1 
was  determined  to  perform  every  known  duty,  but  it 
was  sometime  before  I  had  full  evidence  that  I  was  a 
child  of  God.  After  I  had  the  assurance  I  was  very 
happv.    I  wanted  others  also  made  partakers  of  the  same 
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grace.  I  soon  bcj^aii  to  talk  to  others  and  to  hoUl  prayer- 
meetinjjs  in  <litTerriit  places.  I  was  .soon  made  class-leader 
(an  office  held  till  our  Church  formed  part  of  the  Congre- 
gational Society).  Our  class  increast-d  till  wc  luuuhcred 
between  thirty  and  forty.  We  were  incorporaterl  under 
the  name  of  the  Methodist  Societies,  (ireal  changes 
were  taking  place.  Many  of  the  families  moverl  away, 
some  died,  the  local  preachers  were  gone.  I  still  kept  up 
our  meetings,  especially  the  i)rayer-meeting.  Still  1 
visited  difTerent  neighborhoods.  1  used  to  on  Sundays 
go  up  to  the  mouth  of  the  Little  Miami  where  a  local 
preacher  used  to  preach  who  frequently  wanted  mc  to 
preach.  When  I  was  going  one  Sabbath  I  thought  if 
called  upon  and  urged.  1  would  take  it  for  granted  I 
ought.  Soon  my  mind  was  called  to  a  text,  i  Samuel, 
iJth  Chai)ler.  J4th  verse.  It  was  the  first  sermon  I  ever 
tried  to  preach. 

In  iSjS  or  1S29  my  I'ncle  (  )liver  died.  He  u.>^ed  to 
preach  almost  every  Sabbath  and  to  attend  many  fun- 
erals. .After  his  death  as  there  was  no  minister  anywhere 
near.  I  was  frequently  called  upon.  1  suppose  in  the 
course  of  the  next  twenty  years  I  attended  more  funerals 
in  the  surrounding  neighborhood  than  all  other  ministers. 
In  1S30  the  Lord  visited  us  with  manifestations  of  grace 
and  mercy.  (  )tn-  numbers  increased  to  between  thirty 
and  forty.  As  we  had  no  minister  to  administer  the  or- 
dinances, in  1S32  we  united  with  the  Methodist  IVotest- 
;iiit  ( "hurch  of  the  Cincinnati  Circuit.  I  was  .soon  licensed 
to  preach.  ( )n  September  "th.  iSy).  I  was  ordained 
deacon,  to  perform  baptisms  and  marriage  ceremonies. 
On  August  21. St.  1842.  I  was  ordaine«l  an  elder.  On 
November  6lh,   1848,  1  was  appointed  superiiUendent  of 
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the  Cincinnati  Circuit  of  the  Methodist  Protestant  Church. 
This  appointment  made  me  a  member  of  the  Annual  Con- 
ference, of  which  T  remained  a  member  for  eight  years. 
I  was  a  niember  of  the  first  Temperance  Society  formed 
in  Cohmibia  Township.  In  1833  I  was  made  their  presi- 
dent. In  the  same  year  I  formed  a  TeiMperance  Society 
in  Columbia  which  continued  for  a  number  of  years  until 
the  Sons  of  Temperance  took  the  ground." 

Our  Father  whom  while  living  we  so  dearly  loved 
and  whose  memory  is  to  us  something  sacred,  seems  in 
his  personality,  character  and  work,  very  different  from 
the  men  of  his  time,  so  philanthropic,  so  benevolent  and  in 
education  and  religion  so  broadminded  and  clear  sighted 
in  that  age  of  narrow  views  and  superstition.  He  prac- 
ticed in  his  daily  life  the  teachings  of  Jesus  and  kept  in 
mind  the  divine  precept  ''Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it 
unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  brethren  ye  have  done 
it  unto  me."  Religion  with  Father  was  a  reality.  He 
v^as  always  doing  a  good  turn  for  somebody.  No  vaga- 
bond or  beggar  however  degraded  ever  left  his  door  with- 
out some  assistance.  The  drunkard,  the  fugitive,  the 
homeless,  the  downtrodden  and  oppressed  of  earth,  were 
given  not  onlv  a  temporary  kindness  but  a  help  calculated 
to  elevate  and  improve  their  pitiable  condition.  He  hired 
idle  men  to  work  for  him  and  gave  a  log  cabin  and  a 
garden  to  the  homeless  wanderer.  We  remember  dis- 
tinctly the  log  cabin  where  so  many  shiftless  ones  lived 
rent  free,  except  possibly  the  return  of  the  little  work 
Father  could  get  out  of  them.  There  was  also  anothei 
little  house  where  a  certain  old  man  lived  for  years  on 
Father's  bounty.     This  man  had,  too,  a  little  cornpatch 
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leather  would  j;o  to  the  home  of  a  sick  ncij^hhor 
and  cut  wood  in  order  to  keej)  the  family  comfortable. 
( )iie  time  he  helped  a  ixx>r  family  who  wanted  to  move 
til  Indiana,  and  took  his  own  team  to  carry  their  house- 
hold poods.  <  )n  returnin}.j  he  was  t>vertaken  by  a  severe 
snowstorm.  It  was  in  the  depth  of  winter,  lie  stoppe<l 
for  the  tiif^Iu  at  the  town  of  l^lizabeth.  The  tavern  was 
so  crowded  with  travelers  that  he  wa.s  told  there  was  no 
j)lace  for  his  horses.  I  le  at  lenj^th  prevailed  on  the  tavern 
keeper  to  let  him  put  his  horses  on  the  barn  floor  and  he 
found  a  place  for  himself  by  the  tavern  fire.  The  tem- 
perature fell  below  zero.  It  was  difticult  to  keep  from 
freezinjj^  while  harnessing  his  horses  and  drivinj^  home. 
Self-sacrifice  with  f)ur  l-'ather  was  not  an  unusual  ex- 
perience. 

I'.ducation  was  to  him  an  important  factor  in  life, 
lie  was  a  movinsj^  spirit  in  f.jettinj^  a  district  school  in  our 
neiq^hborhood  and  in  obtaininjj  teachers  for  it.  He  was 
one  of  the  trustees  for  many  years  and  u.sed  often  to 
visit  the  school  and  address  the  children  on  the  import- 
ance of  education  and  kindred  topics. 

In  the  ministry  I'ather  made  a  very  remarkable 
record.  Like  many  men  of  that  time  he  followed  the 
leaditifjj  of  the  Spirit,  perfiorminsj^  duties  thai  came  to  him 
imperatively,  never  hesitatini;  when  duty  called,  often 
sccminj^ly  takinj,'  his  life  in  his  hamls.  When  the  cholera 
raj^ed  in  the  years  of  1832  and  iS4<).  a  jjixjd  many  min- 
isters refused  t«)  attend  funerals  of  those  whi>  died  from 
the  dread  disease,  but  when  bather  was  asked  to  ^o  he 
never  refused,  lie  preached  a  mnnber  of  funeral  ser- 
mons in  Columbia  and  the  vicinity  durinj;  the  cholera 
times,      lie  believed   as    lohn    Wesley   did.   that   man   is 
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immortal  until  his  work  is  done.  It  is  impossible  to  tell  as 
there  was  no  record  kept,  how  many  sermons  Father 
preached  during  his  ministry.  His  preaching  was  differ- 
ent in  many  ways  from  the  preaching  of  the  itinerant 
minister  who  was  continually  changing  his  field  and  his 
congregation.  It  was  remarked  by  persons  of  intelligence 
that  his  sermons  were  of  so  varied  a  character  and  of 
such  peculiar  earnestness  that  people  did  not  tire  of  his 
preaching.  His  discourses  were  never  of  the  sensational 
kind  but  were  instructive  and  full  of  practical  lessons. 
The  denomination  to  which  he  belonged,  the  Methodist 
Protestant  Church,  the  Radical  Alethodist  it  was  some- 
times called,  permitted  the  rites  of  baptism  to  be  perform- 
ed in  three  dift'erent  modes — immersion,  pouring  and 
sprinkling.  All  of  these  methods  were  familiar  to  us. 
Baptisms  in  Columbia  were  usually  administered  by  im- 
mersion in  the  Ohio  River.  Along  the  riverside  the  rite 
was  performed  by  the  method  of  pouring — a  method 
probably  obsolete  in  these  days.  Sprinkling  was  the 
method  used  in  the  church  or  in  the  house  of  the  parish- 
ioner. Eternity  "that  other  life"  alone  can  tell  how  many 
souls  Father  has  helped  into  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 
Persons  laborine:  under  relisfious  convictions  in  sfreat 
distress  of  mind — some  almost  in  despair — have  sent  for 
him  to  pray  and  talk  with  them,  showing  in  their  requests 
their  confidence  in  his  ability  to  help  them.  His  own  re- 
ligious experience  was  of  such  a  kind  that  he  could  sym- 
pathize with  and  help  those  of  a  similar  nature.  When 
persons  came  to  him  in  a  doubtful  state  of  mind  for  ad- 
vice or  counsel,  he  endeavored  to  enlighten  and  aid  them, 
but  not  against  their  own  convictions  of  duty.  Regard, 
he  thought  must  be  taken  of  early  teachings,  associations 
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ami  traiiiinj^.     'riusc.  in  rclij^iun  as  in  politics  an<l  other 
matters,  have  much  to  <lo  in  forming  opinions. 

Many  in  those  days  hcheved  in  an«l  experienced  in- 
stantaneous C(»nversion.  This  was  often  a  stumbhng  block 
to  others  of  a  <iifTercnt  temperament.  I"ather  used  to 
describe  the  manner  of  his  conversion,  and  the  Christian 
walk  after,  in  words  of  this  fashion :  It  is  like  a  pathway 
that  fifrows  lirighter  and  brip^hter  as  one  passes  on,  or  like 
a  lijj:hl  which  one  carries,  illuminating  the  way  as  it  ir, 
neecled,  step  by  stej),  duty  by  duty,  as  one  progresses. 

Through  the  misty  recollections  of  childhtJixl  are 
memories  of  leather's  prayers  morning  and  evening,  in 
llu'  family  circle — the  evening  prayers  were  especially 
impressive,  lii  the  prayer,  our  present  needs  and  sur- 
roundings were  mentioned.  If  there  was  a  storm,  he 
asked  that  we  might  be  protected,  while  the  thunder 
rolled  and  the  lightning  Hashed;  at  other  times  that  we 
might  be  preserved  from  invading  foe.  sickness,  or  sud- 
den death,  and  that  we  might  live  so  that  we  would  dread 
the  grave  as  little  as  our  bed.  Sometimes  a  verse  was 
quoteil  like  this — 

"  May  angels  wliilc  we  sleep. 
.Around  our  l)e(!  their  vigils  keep: 
.And  in  our  stead  the  wliole  night  long 
Sing  to  our  God  a  grateful  song." 

.\nother  favorite  sentiment  was  this — 

"  The  clouds  wc  so  much  dread. 
.Are  big  with  nurcy. 
.And  will  l»reak  w'lh  blessings  on  our  heads." 

I'atber's  prayers  were  always  im|)rej"sive  on  acc<nnit 
of  the  note  of  absolute  sincerity  evident  at  all  times.  They 

32 


gave  indication  of  his  nearness  to  God  and  his  supreme 
belief  in  the  efificacy  of  prayer  to  the  God  who  is  the 
overriding  Providence  in  the  affairs  of  men. 

Our  ]\Iother   was  a  typical   New   England  woman, 
managing  well  her  household  affairs  and  looking  after 
the  comfort  of  a  large  family.     She  was  a  woman  of 
strong  character,   unswerving  in   the   line   of   duty,   yet 
practicing  the  law  of  kindness  in  every  act  of  life.     She 
was  dignified  in  manner,  but  so  kind  and  gentle  that  the 
humblest  received  due  regard.     Benevolence  was  a  prom- 
inent trait  of  her  character.     No  one  ever  sought  her 
door  to  be  sent  away  without  such  relief  as  she  was  able 
to  render.     As  we  look  back  to  review  ^lother's  life,  she 
seems  the  most  unselfish  person  that  ever  lived,  the  most 
self-sacrificing.      She   was   always   doing   something   for 
somebody,  self  seem  to  have  been  forgotten  in  the  many 
demands  on  her  from  others.     Hospitality  was  another 
trait.     Our  I^Iother  kept  "open  house"  all  the  time.     In 
early  days  there  being  no  meeting-house  in  the  vicinity, 
a   small   society  of   Christians   frequently  held  meetings 
in  her  house.     It  was  also  many  times  a  preaching  place, 
A  small  hall  bedroom  was  always  at  the  disposal  of  min- 
isters, and  for  that  reason  called  by  them  ''The  Prophets' 
Room." 

She  was  a  good  disciplinarian,  managing  well  her 
large  household,  but  devotion  itself  to  the  comfort  of 
her  family,  especially  in  times  of  sickness.  We  children 
thought  it  almost  a  luxury  to  be  sick  so  that  we  could 
occupy  the  little  "trundle-bed"  in  our  Mother's  room  and 
have  her  especial  attention  and  enjoy  the  nice  dishes 
prepared  by  her  own  hand.  The  convalescing  child 
was  made  happy  with  the  unusual  privilege  of  looking 
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throii>4:h  tin-  'Ijox  of  Keepsakes"  given  to  her  when  she 
left  Maine.  an<l  a  story  connecte<l  with  theiu  added  to  the 
pleasure  of  the  entertainment.  The  wife,  the  mother,  is 
truly  the  home  maker.  As  we  look  hack  the  home  of  our 
ihildhnod  seems  indeed  a  hcautiful  picture.  The  house 
itself,  a  frame  buihliii}^.  painted  white,  with  j.jreen  shut- 
ters, set  anionij  shade  trees  and  shrubbery  and  flowers, 
the  jjarden.  the  orchard,  the  hills,  the  meadows,  the  creek, 
the  old  bridj^^e.  all  enshrineil  in  our  hearts  like  a  precious 
}:jem.  lleautiful  as  were  the  environments  of  our  home, 
still  more  beautiful  was  the  life  within.  The  atmosphere 
of  this  home  where  love  reii;ne<l.  contained  no  discord, 
but  an  attachment,  an  atTection  between  parents  and  chil- 
dren, that  lasted  throuf^hout  life.  And  as  the  mother  ha> 
nnich  to  do  in  moldinj^  the  cliiMreiis  character,  so  to  our 
Mother  much  praise  is  due.  "ller  children  rise  up  and 
call  her  blessed."  To  say  that  our  Mother  was  a  <jood 
woman,  a  good  wife,  a  good  mother,  a  good  neighbor, 
a  faithful  friend — "a  friend  in  need"  to  the  poor,  the 
sick  and  ihe  sutTering.  is  saying  much.  l)Ut  in  her  these 
(|ualities  were  enhanced  by  the  sweet  spirit  that  pervaded 
lur  whole  life. 
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Our  home  was  given  the  name  of  Ehnwood  on 
account  of  the  trees  around  it.  In  the  early  days  our 
post-office  address  was  Cokunbia,  the  office  being  located 
several  miles  below  us  in  the  village  of  Columbia.  Two 
letters,  still  in  existence,  written  by  our  grandmother, 
bear  the  superscription,  "Columbia,"  and  the  dates  1815 
and  1 819.  Tn  later  days  the  village  of  Linwood  grew 
up  around  our  home,  also  named  from  the  groves  of 
Linden  trees,  and  our  family  had  a  share  in  the  manage- 
ment of  the  village  affairs.  Now  the  village  has  been 
annexed  to  the  great  city  of  Cincinnati,  and  the  name 
Linwood  is  being  dropped  from  letter  addresses.  Eastern 
avenue  (formerly  the  Wooster  Pike)  runs  directly 
through  the  yard  which  lay  in  front  of  the  old  home. 

In  the  olden  days  the  situation  of  our  homestead 
was  remarkably  beautiful.  Close  by  the  house  lay  the 
fields  and  the  woodland,  and  just  below  the  yard  ran  th':* 
little  creek.  In  summer  seasons  the  grain  ripened  in  the 
fields,  the  woodland  was  full  of  odorous  wild-flowers, 
and  the  small  stream  gurgling  by,  invited  the  children 
to  the  delights  of  wading,  fishing  and  swimming.  Our 
garden  bore  old-fashioned  flowers  and  herbs  never  seen 
here  nowadays — wormwood,  tansy,  sage,  elecampane  and 
many  another  vanished  plant.  Down  a  small  hill,  at  a 
short  distance  from  the  house  was  the  old  well,  with  its 
sweep   and   iron-bound  bucket.     All   the   water   used   in 
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thf  house  Nvc  hail  U>  fclih  in  a  pail  up  tliis  hill,  ll  is 
almost  unucccssary  to  add  the  conuneiit  that  conveniences 
in  those  days  were  not  of  the  labor-savinj;  kind.  Our 
vard  e.Mended  to  the  Duck  Creek,  and  c«)ntained  many 
fruit  trees  and  rose  bushes.  A  small  j^ate  t)pened  to  the 
path  that  led  down  to  the  foot-hriili^c,  one  end  of  which 
rested  «m  the  hank  of  the  creek  and  the  other  on  a  notch 
cut  in  a  sycamore  tree  on  the  opposite  shore.  The  bridp^e, 
a  thick  plank  two  feet  wide  |)erhaps,  we  little  cliildren 
used  t(^  creep  across,  much  afraid  of  fallinj^  otT  into  the 
water  below.  At  nit,du  when  peo|)le  crossed  the  foot- 
l)rid.u:e  gC'^Mnp^  to  and  from  meeting?  or  on  other  errands, 
they  carried  lanterns  to  p^uide  their  steps,  and  timorously 
held  one  another's  hands. 

The  younj]^  person  of  this  twentieth  century  who  has 
no  experience  of  the  moiles  of  livinj^  in  the  early  part 
<if  the  last  century  can  not  fully  appreciate  the  inventions 
and  conveniences  of  the  present.  V>y  the  touch  of  a 
button,  one  may  now  have  a  lig^ht  many  times  the  power 
of  the  candle  f(jrmerly  used  for  illuminatiiMi.  The  pro- 
cess of  candle-makinj^  was  well-known  in  each  old-time 
family.  It  included  the  meltinir  of  the  tallow,  a  product 
of  waste  materials  saved  liy  the  liousewife.  and  the  dip- 
pin*?  of  the  wick  into  this  melted  candle-fat.  or  else  the 
shaping  of  the  caiulle  in  (|ueer  old  molds.  The  manufac- 
ture of  candles  involved  the  expenditure  of  much  time 
and  labor.  If  at  niijht-fall  a  family  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  destitute  of  a  candle,  some  one  must  «?o  to  betj  or 
borrow  one  from  a  neighbor,  or  else  all  must  sit  throujjh 
the  evening,'  hours  with  the  firelij^ht  alone  to  brii;hten 
the  j?l(M»m  of  till-  house. 

Manv   articles    were   manufactured    in   the   home   in 
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those  far-off  days.  I'.csi<lcs  candles,  soap  also  was  made 
from  the  waste  fat  of  the  kitchen:  sugar  and  molasses 
were  obtained  from  the  sweet  sap  of  the  maple  tree:  and 
dothini;  was  manufactured  fmm  wool  an<l  flax.  linMMn*, 
farmin}^  imiileinents  and  coukinjj  utensils  were  con 
sirudeil  h\  the  inj^enious  head  of  the  family.  lUittei 
howls  and  hulles.  mush-sticks,  and  similar  articles  were 
fashioned  out  of  wood,  oftentimes  heavy  and  unwiehly. 
Even  cra<lles  for  the  babes  of  the  family  were  made  in 
the  home  workshop.  The  spinninj^  and  weaving:  for  the 
houselu)l(l  consmned  much  of  the  time  of  the  busy  mother, 
whose  strength  must  have  been  heavily  taxed  to  provide 
the  clothint;  for  a  laru:e  family. 

The  cfjohintj  was  done  by  oi)en  fire  and  in  the  Dutch- 
oven  outside  the  kitchen  door.  The  crane  hanj^injj  in 
the  fireplace,  with  its  trammels  and  hooks,  was  in  use  a 
large  part  of  the  day.  Those  whose  food  is  prepared  in 
scientific  ways  nowadays  by  aitl  of  gas  and  electricity 
can  scarce  imagine  the  difticulties  of  cookery  in  the  days 
when  the  cook's  l)ack  was  nearly  broken  in  stooping  over 
to  basti-  tlu-  meat  roasting  in  front  of  the  blazing  tire, 
and  in  lifting  the  heavy  pots  and  kettles  from  the  crane'- 
support.  <  Ml  the  all-important  baking  day,  which  occurred 
once  a  wiek.  usually  on  Saturdays,  the  large  Dutch-oven 
was  filled  to  its  utmost  cajiacity  with  ])roilucts  of  thr 
housewife's  skill.  ICarly  in  tlu-  iiiorning  the  Hre  was 
kindled  inside  the  brick-lined  <»ven;  then,  at  the  hour 
of  baking,  the  ashes  were  swept  out,  and  the  pies  and 
bread  were  placed  inside.  The  oven  retained  its  heat 
all  tbroiigli  the  tlay.  I'.aked  beans  (a  relic  of  Xew 
l-.iiglaiid  days)  and  puddings,  re(|uiring  a  slow  baking, 
were  cooked  later  in  the  ilay. 
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The  test  of  the  oven's  temperature  was  made  by 
thrusting  the  hand  inside  its  doors  and  trying  to  count 
certain  numbers  without  discomfort.  Experiments  are 
not  always  crowned  with  success,  particularly  when  the 
mind  of  the  experimenter  is  not  absorbed  entirely  in  his 
test.  One  Saturday  evening,  the  two  sisters  of  our  family 
were  em.ployed  in  the  task  of  "working  over"  some  butter. 
The  butter  was  cold  and  hard  to  manipulate,  so  the  young 
butter-makers  decided  to  set  the  bowl  containing  the 
obstinate  substance  in  the  warm  oven  just  for  a  few  mo- 
ments. Sister  Cynthia  was  very  much  interested  in  reaci- 
iuQ'  aloud  a  serial  storv  in  Godev's  Ladies'  Book,  and 
absorbed  in  this,  she  read  on  and  on,  and  the  butter  was 
forgotten.  When  at  length  the  sisters  peered  anxiously 
in  at  the  oven  door  they  beheld  with  consternation  only 
some  yellow  oil  swimming  round  the  bowl  in  an  uncon- 
gealed  state  truly,  but  far  beyond  the  point  desired. 

Charles  Dudley  Warner  has  written  in  his  Backlog 
Studies,  "How  can  a  person  be  attached  to  a  house  that 
has  no  center  of  attraction,  no  soul  in  it  in  the  visible 
form  of  a  glowing  fire  and  a  warm  chimney,  like  the 
heart  in  the  body  ?  \\dien  you  think  of  the  old  home- 
stead your  thoughts  go  straight  to  the  wide  chimney 
and  its  burning  logs."  The  ancient  fireplaces  and  the 
blazing  wood  fires  have  a  distinct  share  in  the  memories 
of  our  old  home.  It  was  Father's  duty  and  pleasure  to 
build  the  early  morning's  fire  for  the  comfort  of  the 
family.  One  remembers  its  warmth  and  cheer  on  frosty 
winter  mornings  when  we  children  hovered  round,  be- 
fore our  little  feet  started  toward  the  school  house,  and 
one  recalls  how  at  nightfall  after  the  day's  tasks  were 
all  done,  v.hen  the  snow-storms  blew  without,  we  gath- 
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ir«.<l  r<»iiii<l  ilu-  luartli  in  enjoy  the  eveiiitij^'s  pleasures  in 
the  radiance  of  the  hij^  fire  hlazinj:;  anci  ^lr)wiiijr  jn  the 
witle  chinuay.  Not  the  present  generation,  hut  we  of 
the  carher  <hiys  who  stucUed  our  less<jns  hy  the  Upht  of 
the  (Hp-candle  ami  warmed  our  hodies  in  wintry  weather 
hy  the  heat  of  the  plow  in|^  wfMxl-fire.  marvel  most  at  the 
lit^htinj^  of  houses  hy  pas  and  electricity  and  the  hcatinp 
I  if  houses  hy  means  of  hot-water  apparatus  an<l  pas-fed 
furnaces. 

Ti.  resume  •»ur  narrative.  —  \\  i-  shall  allude  to  sonic 
other  UKxles  which  have  heconie  anti(|uate<l.  With  the 
passiiip  of  the  stape  coach  has  disapi)eared  likewise  the 
pet  liar,  carry  inp  his  hupe  pack  on  his  hack,  also  the 
itinerant  clock  tinker,  and  the  shoemaker  who  went 
from  house  to  house  to  supply  all  the  families  in  the 
neiphhorhood  with  shoes.  In  the  former  tinu-s  the  pedlar 
was  an  im|)ortant  visitor,  especially  in  isolated  localities. 
His  mission  was  two-fold — he  carried  news  as  well  as 
merchandise.  The  openinp  of  his  pack  produced  feelinps 
of  wonder  and  e.KcitemeiU  in  the  chililrcn.  and  even  in 
the  older  niemhers  of  the  family,  .\lmost  everythinp  im- 
apinahle  was  contaiiud  in  the  pedlars  stock — dress  pal- 
terns,  notions,  jewelry.  nui>ical  instruments,  such  as  jews- 
hari)s.  I->ench  harps  and  horns,  etc. 

In  the  e.xcitinp  days  when  the  slave  f|uestion  was 
heinp  hotly  discussed,  the  law  forhade  harhorinp  or  helj)- 
inp  runaway  slaves.  (  )iu-  dark  niplu  after  the  family  had 
pone  to  hed.  h'atlur  was  awakened  1)\  a  knock  at  our 
front  door.  ['\)in\  o|)eninp  the  door  he  saw  standinp  on 
the  steps  a  man  and  woman,  both  neproes.  The  man. 
wlK)m  I'ather  recopnized  as  a  free  man.  who  lived  in 
the  city.  e.\|)lained  that  the  woman  with  him  was  a  slave 


who  had  Hvcd  on  a  plantation  in  Kentucky  and  had  been 
sold  to  a  slave-dealer  who  was  going  to  take  her  to  a 
plantation  in  Louisiana.     In  those  days  such  a  fate  as  this 
was  dreaded  by  the  negro  living  on  the  borderland  be- 
tween the  North  and  South,  not  only  on  account  of  the 
severity  of  the  work  on  the  sugar  plantation,  but  also 
on    account    of    his   utter    loss    of   a    chance   of    gaining 
freedom.     Father  was  not  a  member  of  the  Underground 
Railroad,    then    existing,    which    was    conducted    mainly 
by  the  Quakers,  but  he  believed  in  justice,  and  said:    "In 
the  North  we  know  no  slavery."    The  man  wished  Father 
to  conceal  the  slave-woman  till  the  next  night,  when  he 
purposed  to  come  to  take  her  to  a  friendly  station.   Father 
granted  the  request  and  showed  the  woman  to  a  bed  in 
the  garret.     No  one  of  the  family  knew  that  this  strange 
guest  was  in  the  house  next  day  except  Father,  Mother 
and  the  servant.     The  man  failed  to  come  accordinsr  to 
his  promise.     After  a  day  or  two,  the  two  sisters  of  the 
household  began  to  notice  Julia,  the  maid,  carrying  food 
upstairs  and  to  ask  questions  about  her  errands.     Mother 
told  them  then  about  the  slave-woman  and  instructed  them 
not  to  tell  anvone  about  her,  even  though  some  strano-er 
should  come  inquiring  about  a  runaway  slave.     Adver- 
tisements descriptive  of  these  poor  runaways  made  vivid 
bv  cuts  of  the  slaves,  carrving  bundles  on  their  backs, 
were  commonly  seen  in  newspapers  in  those  ante-bellum 
days.     Brother  Cyrus  also  had  his  curiosity  excited.     He 
fancied  there  was  something  mysterious  up  in  the  garret 
and  one  dav  he  decided  to  make  an  investigation  on  his 
own  account.     Suddenly  the  family  heard  Cyrus  scream- 
ing with  fright,  and  saw  him  come  tumbling  down  the 
stairway.     The  slave-woman  said  that  she  was  lying  on 
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till-  IriI.  wiili  Ikt  hack  to  the  door  and  hcdrinjj  a  noise, 
she  had  turned  over  just  as  Cyrus,  looking  in.  saw  her 
face  Uxjiniiij^  t<n\ards  him  in  the  (hmness  of  the  attic 
darkness.  1  he  terrified  child  <hd  not  recover  from  the 
horror  of  his  (hscovery  for  a  lonjjj  time.  He  was  afraid 
to  jjo  into  the  room  where  the  colored  woman  was  kept. 
At  iii^lit  he  slept  with  jnlia.  im|)lorinj^  her  in  wakefui 
intervals,  to  put  lur  hand  over  his  face  because  '"she  was 
comini;.  "  We  were  e.\|)ectinj^  .soon  to  have  "quarterly 
meetiu}^  in  the  new  hay-harn.  People  from  all  the 
country  round  would  he  Hocking  to  this  conference. 
I'ather  decided  that  it  was  safe  to  keej)  the  slave  no 
longer.  .\  messa}:;;e  was  therefore  sent  to  a  man  who  had 
come  to  the  city  from  the  White  Oak  Settlement.  knt)wn 
to  be  friendly  to  fuijitives.  On  his  return  from  the  city 
this  representative  of  the  Settlement  sto])ped  at  our  door 
til  take  thr  lihuk  uniiiaii  a\\a\  in  his  covered  market 
waj^'iii.  We  heard  that  she  at  last  reached  Canada  and. 
had  become  a  fire  wnnian.  She  was  a  Christian.  While 
she  stayed  with  us.  we  children  loved  to  hear  her  sin<r 
her  pathetic  .son^s  and  old  plantation  melodies. 

The  hrst  Teni|)erance  Society  in  our  comnnmity  wa> 
called  "'\'hc  W'ashin^tonians."  .\  meetin.c:  was  held  in 
the  old  stone  school  house  in  Columbia  to  establish  its 
orjxani;'ation.  b'ather  took  an  active  pari  in  the  work 
from  its  inception,  and  enj?a.e;eil  speakers  to  come  out 
from  the  city  to  help  carry  forward  the  campai.i;n.  The 
pledge  advocated  was  not  so  strict  as  to  prohibit  the 
drinkinijj  of  beer  or  cider.  A  lar<.;e  nnnii.er  siu^ned  the 
pledge  at  this  first  meeting  of  the  Society.  I'ather  had 
in  charge  the  papers  containing  the  signatures.  The 
sisters.  Cynthia  and  Harriet.  wi>hed  their  names  enrtilled. 
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being  fully  persuaded  that  they  had  seen  sufficiently  the 
evils  of  intemperance.  So  their  names  were  added  to  the 
list  to  their  great  satisfaction.  A  few  days  later  their 
courage  was  tested.  They  went  to  call  upon  ]\Irs.  May- 
nard,  a  dear  old  lady  of  whom  the  little  girls  were  fond. 
During  their  visit  the  hostess  offered  them  some  "sling," 
a  drink  concocted  of  wdiiskey  mixed  with  sugar  and 
water.  The  virtuous  disciples  of  temperance  refused 
the  proff'ered  refreshment,  saying  that  they  had  signed 
the  pledge  and  that  they  could  not  permit  themselves  to 
accept  this  hospitality.  Mrs.  Maynard  insisted  that  the 
drink  was  not  harmful,  but  the  little  guests  were  tenacious 
of  principle.  On  their  return  they  were  very  eager  to 
tell  the  home  folks  of  their  victory  over  tempation !  The 
two  little  sisters  had  an  especial  fondness  for  visiting  the 
old  ladies  of  the  neighborhood.  They  used  to  go  to  see 
old  yirs.  Peters,  who  lived  on  the  hill,  and  old  ]\Irs. 
Jenks,  who  lived  down  the  road.  Airs.  Jenks  did  them 
the  honor  often  to  get  "tea"  for  their  entertainment. 
\'ery  strong  it  was  with  just  a  few  drops  of  cream  in  it. 
But  the  warm  biscuits  and  honey  were  delicious — these 
were  customarily  served  with  tea  in  those  days. 

Columbia  Township  in  former  times  comprehended 
the  villages  of  Columbia  and  Aladison,  the  voting  place 
being  in  the  latter  corporation.  On  election  days  the 
men  went  by  in  wagons  going  to  Madison  to  exercise 
their  rights  as  American  citizens.  Often  returning  at 
night  after  the  day's  excitement,  they  were  frequently 
verv  noisy  and  boisterous.  Father  was  for  many  years 
one  of  the  judges  of  elections.  "Training-day,"  as  well 
as  election  day  was  notable  in  our  world.  Mr.  Hezekiah 
Stites,  who  lived  next  to  us,  was  captain  of  a  militia  com- 
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pans  that  utiit  lu  Madisonvillc  for  tlrill  at  siaiinl  limes. 
W  luM)  Mr.  Stitcs  drcssi-d  in  military  costume,  with  a 
red  and  white  cockade  hriUiantly  wavinfj  aloft,  rode  out 
on  his  horse  to  pive  orders  for  the  maneuvers  of  his  men. 
we  thoutjht  his  appearance  very  fine  indeed.  A  tiny 
red  feather  dropped  from  this  porj^eous  cockade  adorned 
for  many  days  a  dolls  honnet  belonp^inj;  to  one  (^f  the 
little  sisters. 

( )ur  I'ather  and  Mother,  both  of  Puritan  descent, 
governed  their  f.imily  with  that  characteristic  I'uritan 
strictness  as  ohl  fashioned  now  as  are  many  other  cus- 
toms of  their  <;eneration.  Sunday  to  them  was  a  sacred 
day.  All  work  was  suspended  from  .Saturday  ni<jht  till 
.\b»nday  m<irnin.i^.  The  duties  of  the  Sabbath  were  ijiven 
pious  attention,  [•"ather's  sternness  was  no  indication 
of  an  unfeelinjj  heart.  I  lis  kindness  and  charity  were 
well  known.  I  lis  familiar  name-  in  the  neij.;hborh(X)d 
was  "Uncle  Jimmie."  and  lalir  "i-'ather  Lanjjdon." 
ICvery  old  vajjabond  who  was  in  need  of  a  shelter  found 
his  way  to  our  door,  and  leather  never  failed  to  {::fivc  him 
a  welcome.  The  old  homestead  is  j^onc,  the  old  customs 
have  been  outlived.  Init  the  exan:i)!c  of  honest  toil  and 
fidelity  to  duty  remains  a  heritap^e  to  succcedinij  gen- 
erations. 
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The  first  school  in  otir  neighborhood  was  held  in  a 
little  frame  house  on  the  bank  of  Duck  Creek  near  the 
homestead  of  Uncle  Oliver  Langdon,  probably  in  the 
years  1 829-1 831.  The  little  school  building  of  one  room 
only,  afterwards  enlarged  for  a  dwelling,  was  used  as 
a  "meeting-house"  also.  Judge  Burke  and  other  speakers 
from  the  city,  and  our  own  Uncle  Oliver,  preached  in 
this  small  schoolroom.  It  was  very  likely  only  a  summer 
school  for  small  children  that  was  conducted  in  this  place. 
Our  cousin,  Mary  Langdon,  afterwards  Mrs.  Rayne,  was 
the  teacher  of  this  school,  which  resembled  somewhat  the 
modern  kindergarten.  Very  little  children,  only  four  or 
five  years  old,  were  in  attendance.  A  few  years  later 
than  the  date  above  mentioned,  a  school-house  was  built 
at  Red  Bank,  on  the  land  of  Joseph  Ferris.  This  was 
the  first  district  public  school  of  the  community. 
The  building  was  of  frame,  very  plain,  and  un- 
painted,  about  twenty  feet  square,  ceiled  inside  with  pine 
boards.  It  was  heated  in  wdnter  by  a  large  iron  box- 
shaped  stove,  placed  in  the  center  of  the  room.  Wood, 
of  course,  was  used  for  fuel.  The  school  boys  each  in 
his  turn  made  fires  on  winter  mornings.  It  was  also  a 
part  of  their  duty  to  split  and  chop  the  wood,  which  was 
supplied  the  school  by  their  fathers.  ^Manual  training, 
strongly  recommended  by  the  advocates  of  the  modern 
industrial   school,   was  given   attention   in   our  primitive 
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school  curriculum.  In  those  early  days  there  were  no 
sulphur  matches.  an<l  should  our  fires  go  out  durint; 
sch<M»l  session,  a  hoy  was  chspatched  to  the  nearest  neij^h- 
l)or  to  get  a  shovelful  of  live  coals  to  rekindle  the  fire. 

Many  of  the  seats  were  benches  made  by  splitting 
a  tree-trunk  in  two  parts,  dressing  the  fiat  sides  with 
brocid-axes.  and  putting  some  legs  in  augur-holes  at  ends 
of  the  logs.  The  writing  desks  for  the  larger  pupiU 
were  constructed  of  wide  boards  fastened  to  the  walls  of 
the  house.  There  was  seldom  a  public  school  fund 
surticicnt  to  keep  the  school  rumiing  longer  than  the 
winter  season.  Con?ec|uently  a  new  teacher  was  usually 
employed  for  each  successive  term.  I'.arh  new  master 
biL^an  bis  instruction  at  the  begiiniing  of  all  <iur  text- 
books. It  hnj)pciu'd,  therefore,  that  nearly  every  pupil 
would  "go  through"  his  arithmetic,  grammar  and  geogra- 
phy about  one-half  or  two-thirds  every  term.  There 
were  no  authorized  or  prescribed  text-books.  Mach  i)upil 
brought  to  school  whatever  book  his  family  happened  to 
possess.  Little  Harriet's  text-books  included  the  fol- 
lowing list: — "Life  of  (jeneral  Marion,"  "The  Life  of 
Captain  r.oone.  "  "Tlu-  Columbian  (  )rat()r."  "Tbe  Intro- 
<luctiou  to  ibi-  ICnglish  Reader."  then  the  "luiglish 
Reader."  and  later  "The  .National  Reader."  "Webster'-^ 
Spelling  Hook"  was  always  the  main  fecundation  of  all 
school  work,  tlu-  corner-stone  in  the  Temple  of  Learning. 
This  anciein  book  was  a  volume  highly  adorned  with 
pictures,  illustrating  .Aesop's  I'ables.  The  fable  and  the 
accompanying  illustration  not  only  explained  each  other 
to  the  (Kliglu  of  the  reader,  but  the  moral  at  the  con- 
clusion furnished  liiui  eilification  as  well.  The  frontis- 
piece in  the  Spelling  Uook  was  a  picture  of  a  mountain, 
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callc<l.  mclapliorically.  the  Hill  of  Science.  Once  a 
teacher  showinjj  this  to  a  small  boy  in  the  A-Ii-C  stage 
of  learninj:^.  asked  him  if  he  thoujjht  tliat  he  could  climb 
to  the  top  of  this  rnj;j;ed  eminence.  The  little  fellow  after 
a  moment's  contemplation,  replied.  "1  think  1  could  if 
I  had  my  shoes  off."  The  books  then  in  common  use  m 
the  school  were  (Jrimshaw's  History  of  the  I'nitcd 
Slates.  Murray's  ( irammar.  <  )hu'y's  ( ;e«»}^'rai)hy  and  Atlas, 
and  Talhott  and  Tike's  Arithmetic,  which  contained  tables 
i.f  I'.nj^dish  pounds  and  pence,  very  difficult  to  us  younj:j 
Americans.  Sometimes  older  i)Upils  became  so  sufficieiuly 
advanced  as  to  attempt  .\atural  Thilosophy  and  (ieome- 
trv  under  particularly  competent  masters.  Our  writings: 
b()(»ks  were  often  homemade  affairs,  of  foolscap  paper 
ruled  bv  tlu'  aid  >>i  lead  plummets.  The  master  set  the 
copy  in  these  bot)ks  for  our  little  tiuijers  to  imitate.  Quill 
])ens.  which  were  made  for  us  by  the  teacher,  were  used 
for  writiui^. 

Duriuii-  winter  terms  the  school  was  nearly  always 
controlleil  by  men  teachers.  The  summer  schools  fre- 
<|ueutly  held  for  fj:irls  and  small  children  were  <iften  taui^ht 
bv  women  teachers.  We  have  had  pleasure  in  recalliutj 
the  names  and  characteristics  of  many  of  the  teachers 
of  the  Red  I '.auk  School.  The  first  teacher  brouf^ht  to 
mind  was  a  .Mr.  Lee.  of  whose  term  t)f  otVice  there  is  one 
vivid,  distinct  recollection.  One  day  in  warm  weather 
near  the  time  for  dismissal  in  the  late  afternoon,  a  dotj 
came  leapinj,'  in  throusjjh  the  open  door.  The  little  ijirl 
on  the  rear  seal  in  terror,  drew  her  feet  up  on  her  bench 
tryinj;  to  j^ain  .some  jnisition  of  safety.  Mr.  Lee  drove 
the  i)oor  mad  beast  out  of  the  room  with  a  bnxMU.  Some 
men  in  pursuit  of  ilu-  dojir  sb«>i  it  ri.^ht  near  the  school 

•18 


house  door.  The  children  gathered  round  the  big  shaggy 
animal  after  he  was  dead,  eying  him  with  great  curiosity. 
All  through  the  years  Mr.  Lee  is  remembered  as  a  mild 
kind  gentleman,  well  liked  by  his  pupils.  His  successor, 
a  Mr.  Selby,  was  in  striking  contrast — so  irritable  that 
the  little  girl  in  mortal  terror  of  his  ill-temper  kept  her 
spelling  book  open  in  front  of  her  constantly  as  though 
she  were  always  studying.  Probably  next  in  order  of 
succession  was  Mr.  Grey,  who  came  from  Bangor,  Maine. 
He  was  an  acquaintance  of  the  Wilsons,  in  Cincinnati, 
friends  of  our  family.  It  was  probably  through  an  in- 
troduction by  Oliver  Wilson,  who  w^as  for  many  years  a 
teacher  in  the  public  schools  in  the  city,  that  Mr.  Grey 
came  to  our  house,  and  became  better  acquainted  with 
our  family  than  many  of  the  other  teachers.  After  quit- 
ting our  school  Mr.  Grey  taught  in  the  Cincinnati  schools 
for  a  few  years  and  later  went  to  Mobile,  Alabama. 
While  in  Cincinnati  he  gave  little  Harriet  a  book  which 
bears  the  date  of  December  25th,  1837. 

'Sir.  Percy  Hosbrook,  whose  son  and  grandsons  have 
been  prominent  in  the  city  as  surveyors  and  civil  engi- 
neers, and  Mr.  Eri  Jewett,  whose  descendants  are  so  well 
known,  were  among  the  first  teachers  of  our  school. 
There  was  one  teacher,  a  ^Ir.  Mason,  who  was  eccentric 
in  dress.  He  wore  a  great  quantity  of  jewelry  and  kept 
his  hair  long.  Children  are  by  instinct  imitative.  During 
Mr.  Mason's  term  the  boys  began  to  adorn  themselves 
in  the  style  of  the  teacher  as  far  as  it  was  possible.  This 
was  displeasing  to  the  master's  dignity,  and  was  the 
means  of  curing  his  bad  taste.  Mr.  Mason  came  from 
the  East  and  in  later  years  studied  and  practiced  law  in 
Cincinnati. 
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ELAM    CHESTER   I.ANCDOX. 

A  Mr.  (.urtis  lives  in  iiiciiKjry  because  of  his  marked 
appreciation  df  his  pupil's  proj^ress.  At  the  end  «>f  the 
term  each  hoy  and  i^irl  received  a  small  story  book  for 
a  prize.  IClam.  then  a  small  lad  of  ei^ht.  became  the 
joyful  owmr  of  the  classic  talc  "Old  Mother  lluhbard." 
Mr,  Curtis  was  an  amiable  man.  hii^hly  esteemed  by  all 
his  frienils.  lie  came  west  from  North  IViitieM.  near 
Rochester,  New  ^'ork.  on  account  t)f  his  health.  After 
the  close  of  school  he  returned  to  his  home,  and  we  re- 
ceived letters  from  him   for  a  tiiue. 
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HARRIET    LANGDON    WILLIAMS. 

Our  teachers,  followino-  the  s:eiieral  custom  of  the 
times,  "boarded  round"  with  the  famiHes  of  the  pupils. 
Many  of  them  were  frequent  guests  in  our  home.  One 
teacher  whose  name  it  would  be  unkind  to  record  after 
so  many  years,  went  away  very  suddenly  from  our  house. 
The  simultaneous  disappearance  of  Father's  best  horse 
forced  us  to  draw  conclusions  unfavorable  to  the  memory 
of  this  schoolmaster.  There  was  another  teacher  who 
combined  several  kinds  of  business  profitably,  but  by 
altogether  honorable  methods.     Air.   Whitcomb,   during 
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ihc  suniiiicr  vacation,  while  relieved  uf  the  task  of  "teach- 
ing the  young  idea  liow  to  shoot."  maiiUainetl  a  nursery 
on  Uncle  Oliver's  farm,  where  he  cultivated  choice  fruit 
trees.  (  )ne  winter  of  .Mr.  W'hitcomb's  reign  was  espec- 
ially nieinorahle  because  of  a  great  snowfall,  followed  by 
sleet.  .Mr.  W'hitconil).  our  master,  joined  with  the  boys  in 
their  sports,  coasting  and  skating  on  the  thick  crusts  of 
snow  and  ice  which  covered  the  fields  and  roads  in  every 
direction.  Several  teachers  who  stayed  in  our  home  wc 
knew  intimately,  and  remember  their  peculiarities  dis- 
tinctly, riure  was  a  .Mr.  C'haiming.  an  old  bachelor, 
whom  we  children  thought  very  "fussy"  at  the  table, 
lit  always  displayed  great  anxiety  in  selecting  the 
choicest  bits  of  food  to  please  his  palate  and  to  gratify 
his  appetite.  It  is  strange  how  such  ()ersonal  character- 
istics will  remain  a  part  of  one's  memory  when  iiupurtant 
facts  are  often  completely  lost. 

Another  teacher.  IC/.ra  Snow,  a  relative  of  ours,  met 
with  an  unfortunate  accident  in  our  home.  One  day 
when  starling  on  his  way  to  the  apple  barrel  in  the 
cellar,  he  slip|)ed  and  fell  down  the  cellar  stairs.  Mis 
hand  was  badly  lamed,  but  school  duties  were  neverthe- 
less given  strict  attention  by  our  cousin.  .Alexander 
Scott,  another  master  of  ilu-  school,  was  a  carpenter  by 
trade,  and  subse(|uently  was  employed  in  the  construction 
of  bridges  on  tlu-  I.itlli-  .Miami  Railroail.  Joseph  Zenas 
keeder.  a  \\\\v  |)enman  and  an  excellent  sign  paitUer. 
taught  the  boys  the  printing  of  letters,  a  form  of  writing 
commonly  neglected.  ( )nce  a  month  .Mr.  Keeder  gave 
each  pupil  a  card  bearing  the  pupil's  name  in  beautifully 
sh.'ided  letters.  .Another  teacher  was  .Mr.  (Ireen.  a  proud 
high-spirited  man.  the  son  of  a  \  irginia  planter.      There 


was  a  custom  in  those  days  called  "barring  out."  If 
school  kept  during  the  Christmas  season,  the  boy-pupils 
contrived  to  gain  possession  of  the  school  house  and 
would  lock  the  teacher  out  until  he  was  ready  to  treat 
them  to  cider  and  apples  or  else  give  them  the  monev  to 
provide  the  feast.  The  boys  at  Red  Bank  tried  this  bit 
of  sport  on  Mr.  Green.  He  grew  very  angry  and  refused 
this  demand  on  his  generosity.  Our  home  was  his  stop- 
ping place  at  the  time.  So  he  discussed  the  matter  with 
Father.  How  it  ended  is  forgotten,  but  it  is  very  probable 
that  the  boys  won  the  victory. 

Some  of  the  women  teachers  who  had  charge  of  the 
school  in  summer  terms  left  pleasant  memories.  In  the 
summer  of  1834,  Miss  Sarah  Morrison  taught  the  child- 
ren. The  date  and  her  own  age  were  worked  in  little 
Harriet's  sampler,  a  work  of  this  period.  Miss  Morrison 
was  an  excellent  teacher,  well  educated,  so  refined  and 
gentle  that  the  little  girls  loved  her  dearly.  Miss  Emily 
Clason  and  Miss  Bowers  were  favorite  teachers  whose 
names  it  is  a  pleasure  to  recall.  Cousin  Caroline  Lang- 
don.  Uncle  Oliver's  daughter,  taught  our  school  for 
several  terms,  both  winter  and  summer.  We  thought  her 
a  good  teacher  and  have  remembered  her  kindness  in 
giving  her  pupils  "rewards  of  merit."  A  little  volume 
of  the  New  Testament  still  in  existence  was  given  to 
Master  Elam  Langdon  as  a  prize  for  excellence  in 
spelling. 

There  were  many  funny  happenings  to  relieve  the 
dullness  and  monotony  of  our  school  life.  One  time 
during  Mr.  Hosbrook's  term  a  mischievous  cousin  of  ours 
at  home  for  a  vacation  from  the  Cincinnati  schools,  came 
to  our  school   merely   for  the  purpose  of  having  some 
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amusement.  He  "stood  up""  witli  the  little  chihlrcn  as  we 
jjathcrcd  in  line  to  spell  words  of  two  syllables  and  pre- 
tended inability  to  recite  correctly.  His  conduct  was 
sjcb  that  the  school  was  thrown  int«)  preat  disorder.  Mr. 
Ilosbrook  after  a  slight  skirmish  with  him  put  him  out  «»f 
the  room  and  locked  the  door.  Oliver  then  stationed 
himself  at  a  broken  window.  ICvery  time  the  word 
came  round  to  his  place  in  the  spelling  class  he  made  an 
attempt  at  spellinjr  it.  Not  satisfied  with  this  bit  of 
mockery  lu-  climbed  upon  the  buildinj:^  to  put  a  board 
over  the  stove  pipe  which  emcrg^cd  at  the  side  of  the 
house.  The  incorriijible  boy  was  tryinj^f  to  "smoke  us 
out."'  I  )uriii<4"  .Mr.  I  Insbrouk's  term  there  were  in  at- 
tendance at  school  a  large  class  of  older  i)Uj)ils — young 
men  and  women.  The  boys  spent  the  time  in  "ciphering." 
Sometimes  they  transferred  sums  from  their  slates  to 
small  blankbooks.  It  may  be  that  they  considered  this 
record  a  method  of  book-keeping.  The  girls  delighted 
in  reading  lessons  un<kr  the  master's  careful  tuition.  On 
one  occasion  during  an  engrossing  lesson  hour,  a  mis- 
chievous boy  piinu-d  a  voung  woman's  sleeve  to  the 
teacher's  coat.  W  lu-u  the  girl  attempted  to  leavi-  lu  i 
position  by  the  master's  desk  there  was  a  great  stretching 
ami  pulling  apart  that  made  much  merriment  in  the  rooiu. 
Whatever  the  amount  of  application  to  study,  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  school  term,  each  [)Upil  obi  and  young 
was  rewarded  with  the  gift  of  a  priiuer. 

The  melh(»ds  «»f  punishment  were  uniipie.  Xo 
teacher  thought  himself  e(|uippcil  for  service  without  a 
ferule  ui\  his  desk.  Webster's  definition  of  the  woril 
describes  exactly  ilu'  purpose  of  the  instrument  of  tor- 
ture-   "a  tlat  piece  of  wood  for  striking  chiMren."   Some- 
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AN    OLD-TIME    SAMPLER. 


times  a  culprit  was  seated  on  a  hij,'h  stool — the  "diincc- 
stool"  or  was  made  to  stand  "toeing  a  mark"  and  leaning 
over  to  touch  the  floor  with  his  fingers — a  most  uncom- 
fortable position.  Sometimes  severe  whii)pings  scared 
children  to  rectitude  and  obedience.  One  teacher  threat- 
ened to  put  a  little  boy  into  the  red-hot  stove.  .Xnothcr 
l)retrnded  that  he  was  going  to  cut  off  a  little  girl's  ear. 
lie  whetted  his  knife  f)n  his  boot,  sent  a  boy  to  the  wood- 
pile for  a  chip  on  which  to  place  the  .severed  member, 
and  f)rdered  antjlher  child  to  fetch  a  cup  to  catch  the 
blood.  All  these  preparations  created  much  excitement 
in  the  school  room.  Some  of  the  children  were  weeping, 
particularly  ilu-  brothers  and  sisters  of  the  victims.  At 
last  the  little  girl  on  pnmiise  of  obedience  was  allowed  to 
take  her  scat  without  yielding  the  horrible  sacrifice  and 
order  was  restored. 

The  school  at  Red  Hank  was  in  an  ideal  spot.  In 
the  spring  and  summer  lime  the  woods  all  about  were 
full  of  wild  (lowers.  We  children  knew  the  names  of 
all  the  trees,  of  the  llowers.  and  of  the  birds,  so 
numerous  then.  The  long  drooping  branches  of  the 
forest  trees  the  boys  wove  into  swings  and  beneath  the 
trees  the  little  girls  made  play-houses.  The  roots  run- 
ning out  in  various  directions  partitioned  their  houses 
into  rooms  which  were  carpeted  with  beautiful  mo.sses. 
Love  of  nature  was  nurtured  in  u^  by  intimacy  with 
the.se  .surroundings.  There  was  an  old  water-mill  on 
Duck  (Veik  near  our  .school-hou.se.  This  was  kept  by  a 
Mr.  Moss.  .\t  noon-time  we  often  went  to  the  mill  to 
gel  weighed  and  to  fill  our  pockets  with  grains  of  wheat, 
which  we  chewed  into  a  paste  called  by  us  "shoe-maker's 
wax."     In  winter  time  the  boys  skated  on  the  Creek  and 
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the   Mill-pond,  and   in  very  cold  weather  on  the  Little 
Miama  River. 

The  Indians  gave  the  name  Red  Bank  to  the  locality 
on  account  of  the  color  of  the  sand  along  the  river  banks. 
When  we  first  w^ent  to  the  Red  Bank  school  it  seemed  a 
very  long  walk  up  through  the  fields.  There  was  a  tra- 
dition that  a  colored  woman — "a  black  w^oman"  they 
said — was  drowned  in  the  Miami  and  was  buried  on  its 
banks.  We  children  used  to  look  with  awe  at  the  sup- 
posed grave.  Afterwards  when  we  were  told  that  it  had 
caved  away  into  the  river  we  ceased  to  be  haunted  by 
speculations  concerning  the  "black  woman." 
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(  )ur  family  l)i'lone;c'(l  i(»  ilu-  Mitliodi.si  order  <jf  faith 
and  doctrini".  The  first  cinirch  hiiilt  l)y  this  denomination 
in  our  vicinity  was  at  Ma(hsonville.  Other  churches 
which  we  have  a  rememhrancc  of  attcn  linp:  in  early  times 
were  ihe  Methochst  Troti. slant  Church,  calleil  the 
I'.ethesda  Church,  near  Ml.  \\'asliin<jl<)n.  anil  the  Si\lh 
Street  Methodist  I'rotcstant  Church,  and  ( )ld  Wesley 
Chapel  in  Cincinnati.  In  these  churches  of  the  olden 
times  the  pulpit  was  placed  nearly  half-way  to  the  ceiling 
and  was  reached  hy  a  stairway.  There  was  a  railinjj 
round  the  platform  and  puli)it.  entrance  to  the  enclosure 
hein.tj  through  a  small  door  or  gate.  The  isolated  and 
exalted  position  of  the  preacher  caused  the  parishioners 
to  look  up  to  him  in  a  very  literal  sense.  Xo  musical 
instruments  were  allowed  to  he  used  in  a  church ;  these 
supposedly  bclonp;ed  to  the  "Old  Scratch."  When  an 
organ  and  choir  were  introduced  in  the  old  Sixth  Street 
Church,  some  of  ihe  older  memhers  stronj^jly  rehelled : 
cue  brother  said  that  he  didn't  want  but  one  time  sung 
at  a  lime,  and  another  brother  whose  <luty  it  liad  been 
to  start  the  tunes,  felt  that  his  occupation  was  gone, 
it  was  the  custom  to  select  a  singer  who  had  a  strong 
voice  to  lead  the  congregation  in  the  singing  of  hymns. 
The  mini:Uer  read  the  slanzas,  two  linc.>  at  a  time — this 
was  cr'.lled  "lining  ou.t  the  hymn" — antl  tiic  people  sang 
with  spirit,  if  not  with  ihe  undersianding.     .\otwithstand- 
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ing  the  crudeness  and  simplicity  of  the  service  there  was 
displayed  a  spirit  of  sincerity,  good  heartedness  and  pious 
devotion  not  always  to  be  found  in  modern,  well-equipped 

churches. 

There  were  but  few  churches  excepting  in  large  cities. 
In  the  country,  meetings  were  held  in  private  houses  and 
in  barns,  and  in  summer  outdoor  meetings  were  con- 
ducted in  orchards  and  in  woods.  Often  meetings  were 
held  in  our  own  home  and  across  the  creek  at  Uncle 
Oliver's.  People  came  from  Madisonville  and  all  the 
neip-hborhood  round  to  attend  these  services.  Our 
kitchen  was  often  filled  with  a  band  of  earnest  worshipers. 
We  children  were  sent  to  INIother's  room  to  stay  during 
the  meeting. 

A  visit  to  a  Camp-meeting  in  old  Father  Stagg's 
woods  near  the  Bethesda  Church  is  remembered.  The 
whole  family  went  in  the  big  covered  wagon.  Before 
our  departure  Father  nailed  down  all  the  windows  and 
made  everything  secure.  Mother  prepared  a  chest  full 
of  provisions.  She  probably  overtaxed  her  strength  in 
the  efifort  as  she  became  ill  on  the  way  to  the  meeting. 
The  route  lay  through  the  river  bottoms  where  the  corn 
was  growing  high,  across  the  TvMami  by  fording,  and  up 
the  steep  hills  beyond.  When  we  drove  up  to  the  camp- 
s-rounds we  saw  the  white  tents  gleaming  among  the 
trees.  At  once  we  made  our  VN'ay  to  our  tent  which  we 
shared  with  Mv.  William  Hart's  family.  The  tents  were 
of  cloth,  and  straw  was  throvv-n  upon  the  ground  for 
beds.  Our  experience  of  camp  life  vsas  short  for  we 
stayed  but  one  night.  All  through  that  night  the  rain 
poured  without  ceasing.  We  children  slept  soundly  on 
our  straw  beds  but  very  likely  Mother  was  not  so  well 
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pleased  as  we  with  this  sort  of  livinp.  Xcxt  evening  we 
stopped  with  a  irinul  who  hved  a  short  distance  from 
the  camp  grounds.  Wt-  reached  home  the  following  day. 
l*"verything  had  taken  <m  a  desolate  appearance  during 
our  ahsence.  I  lu-  fruit  ungathered  was  lying  beneath 
the  apple  and  pear  trees. 

In  the  early  days,  "camp  meeting"   had  a  peculiar 
mission  in  the  country.     .Many  doubtless  were  attracted 
to  these  meetings   who   would   not   enter  a  church.      In 
some  in.stances  persons  went  to  make  sport,  and  touched 
by  spiritual  intluences  their  lives  were  transformed.   Many 
ministers  trace  tluir  religious  experiences  back  to  con- 
version   at    camp   meetings.       .\n    eccentric     Methodist 
preacher  who  used  to  preach  at  Duck  Creek  camp  meeting 
related  his  conversion  after  this  maimer.     1  le  in  company 
with  some  wild  comi)anions  went  to  a  camp  meeting  just 
for  amu.sement.     It  happened  that  he  wore  a  pair  of  new 
boots,     lie  said  ""a  ten  jxnmder  took  him  under  the  fifth 
rib  and  <lo\\n  lu-  came,  red  top-boots  and  all."     (  )n  one 
occasion   the   brethren    were   reproving   hun    for   his  ex- 
aggeration of  speech  and  he  replied.    "1  know  it.  I  have 
wept  barrels  of  tears  over  it."'     I  lis  preaching  attracted 
large    audiences    mainly    on    account    of    his    oddity    of 
manner  and  speech.     The  famous  Lorenzo  Dow  preached 
at  a  meeting  held  at  one  time  in  L'nde  (  )liver's  orchard. 
\\v  was  an  ecceiUric  .Methodist   who  had  traveled  much 
in    America  and    ICngland.      .Many   interesting  anecdotes 
have  been  told  of  him  and  his  wife   I'eggv.     At    I'ncle 
(  )liver's  he  sat   whik-  be  preached  in  a  chair  on  a  little 
platform,    lleginning  his  discourse  by  sa\iiig.  "1  see  three 
little  graves. ■■  he  poiiUed  with  a  cane  which  lir  luld  in  his 
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hand  as  though  he  were  numbering  the  graves  in  front 
of  him — a  singular  preface  ! 

Sermons  in  those  days  were  very  different  from 
the  modern  discourses.  Then  the  minister  kept  very 
close  to  his  text,  even  repeating  its  words  many  times 
in  the  course  of  his  exhortations.  A  tardy  church  goer 
might  learn  the  text  even  though  he  had  missed  the 
preamble  of  the  sermon.  Methodists  have  changed  very 
much  the  manner  of  worship  in  vogue  six  and  seven 
decades  ago.  Then  even  the  members  of  a  church  could 
not  gain  entrance  to  Love-feasts  without  tickets.  There 
is  a  story  told  of  one  church  member  who  was  in  posses- 
sion of  his  ticket,  but  making  a  change  of  clothing  before 
he  started  to  church  left  his  ticket  in  his  coat  at  home. 
The  door  keeper  refused  to  admit  him  because  the  ticket 
was  not  in  evidence.  A  member  of  another  church  was 
admitted  by  ticket  which  could  be  used  only  three  times. 
Father,  who  was  a  member  of  the  ^lethodist  Protestant 
Church,  once  accompanied  Grandmother  Phelps  (who 
was  visiting  us  at  the  time)  to  a  quarterly  meeting  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  held  in  the  Tague  barn. 
Grandmother  belonged  to  this  latter  denomination  and 
was  able  to  get  a  ticket  for  the  Love-feast.  As  Father 
had  already  been  in  attendance  the  prescribed  number  of 
times  he  was  refused  the  privilege  of  entrance.  The 
door-keeper  told  him  that  if  he  chose  to  go  in  he  would 
do  it  on  his  own  responsibility.  Father  replied  that  he 
felt  that  he  was  always  on  his  own  responsibility,  and 
accordingly  walked  in. 

It  meant  much  in  our  early  days  to  become  a  church 
member.  Great  moral  courage  was  needed.  The  line 
of  demarkation  between  the  Church  and  the  world  was 
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cicarlv  (lefincfl.  A  mu  rtnivcrt  often  had  a  great  deal 
to  sacrifice — a  manner  of  dress,  use  of  ornaments,  old 
association.  Tlure  were  many  new  duties  to  be  assume«l. 
new  oblijjations  and  responsibilities.  We  recollect  that 
there  was  much  bij^nury.  |)rejudice.  persecutiiMi.  prosely- 
tiu}^,  extreme  narrow-mindetlness.  but  on  the  other  hancj 
we  recall  the  stront,'  piety  and  sturdy  adherence  to  con- 
viction characteristic  of  these  primitive  Christians.  Their 
endeavor    was   ever  to  be  true    to    the    light    of    their 

revelation. 
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(Samra  m\h  Amus^mnttB 

The  boys  and  girls  of  our  generation  played  the 
same  games  which  children  of  every  age  and  clime  have 
used  from  times  immemorial.  The  boy  will  always  have 
his  ball,  his  top  and  his  marbles ;  and  the  girl  her  skip- 
ping-rope and  her  doll.  The  game  is  modified  in  detail 
to  suit  each  generation,  but  essentially  it  remains  the 
same.  The  boys  of  our  day  had  some  curious  methods  of 
playing  ball.  One  game  was  called  "Anthony  over." 
The  players  were  divided  into  two  teams,  taking  posi- 
tions, one  on  each  side  of  the  school-house.  A  boy  on 
one  side  calling  out  the  word,  "Anthony  over,"  threw 
the  ball  over  the  school-house.  Then  should  a  player 
of  the  opposite  party  catch  the  ball,  he  ran  in  haste  around 
the  building  to  hit  one  of  the  enemy  with  the  ball.  If  the 
attempt  was  successful,  the  captured  opponent  was 
obliged  to  go  over  to  the  other  side.  The  game  continued 
till  one  side  was  entirely  depleted  of  its  forces.  x\nother 
game  was  named  "Bull-pen."  Again  the  players  w^ere 
divided  into  two  parties.  One  team  was  stationed  inside 
of  a  number  of  bases,  w'hich  were  occupied  by  men  of 
the  opposite  team.  The  men  on  bases  passed  the  ball 
from  one  to  another,  and  at  a  fortunate  moment  a  player 
threw,  aiming  to  hit  one  of  the  men  on  the  inside  of  the 
ring.  Then  all  on  the  bases  ran  away  from  their  original 
position.  The  man  hit  by  the  ball  hurried  to  the  boundary 
of  the  ring  marked  by  the  bases,  and  tried  in  his  turn  to 
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hit  one  of  the  scattering  party.  Should  he  succeed,  the 
man  struck  was  out  of  the  j^anie ;  should  he  miss,  he  him- 
self was  "out."  The  {^ame  resumed  with  the  men  in 
tluir  former  positions. 

Ill  the  sprinj^time.  kites  and  stilts  were  popular;  m 
the  winter  .season,  sports  on  the  ice  were  enjoyetl.  Be- 
sides skatint;,  there  were  certain  panics  to  he  played  on 
the  ice.  'riiere  was  "shimuy"  and  "old  man  on  the  ice." 
the  latter  playi<l  in  like  mamier  to  the  j^ame  called  "I'dack- 
man."  (Juoils  was  a  pame  much  liked  In  the  l)oy.s. 
Some  of  the  old  j^ames  were  i)layed  very  rouj>;hly.  There 
was  one  called  "poison."  which  was  (lan«jerous  sj)ort  for 
small,  weak  children.  .\  stake  was  driven  into  the 
ground,  and  then  a  riuij^  of  chiMren.  hi.Lj  and  little,  formed 
aroimd  it.  .^pinnini^  round  and  round  the  hateful  stake, 
each  player  made  every  efl'ort  to  keep  from  touchint,'  it. 
at  the  same  time  tryinj^  to  i)ush  .someone  else  towards  it. 
.Ml  hoisterously  cried,  poison!  poison  I  at  the  top  of  their 
voices.  The  little  p:irls  preferred  quieter  pames  usually. 
They  were  especially  devoted  to  those  which  were  ac- 
compained  hy  a  jin^linjj  rhyme.  .\  much  heloved  play 
for  little  folks  had  this  songful  hit  of  verse  to  charm 
the  car — 

"  Open  the  pates  .is  lii^h  as  the  sky. 
And  let  King  George  and  liis  army  pass  by." 

In  the  early  times  of  which  we  are  writing,  when 
there  was  so  much  to  do — homes  to  huild.  farius  to 
cultivate,  nearly  all  of  the  comforts  and  necessities  of 
life  to  manufacture  inside  the  home — wt»rk  was  the  order 
of  the  day.  from  early  morning  till  late  at  night.  Mle- 
ness    was    not    countenanced,    rela.xation    and    rest    were 
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found  in  a  change  of  employment.  A  spirit  of  utilitarian- 
ism pervaded  everything.  Reading  was  nc^t  a  pastime. 
Books  were  few  and  costly  and  were  read  for  profit  and 
religious  instruction.  Work  and  pleasure  were  combined 
and  went  hand  in  hand. 

Among  the  early  settlers  on  account  of  the  similar 
circumstances  of  their  lives,  their  common  needs  and 
privations,  a  kindliness  and  neighborliness  characterized 
their  dealings  with  each  other.  Xot  only  between  one 
family  and  another  did  this  lovely  spirit  show  itself,  but 
also  between  one  community  and  another.  An  unwritten 
reci])r()citv  treat}',  a  universal  law  of  helpfulness,  was 
established,  that  developed  in  social  gatherings  such  as 
the  "log-rollings,"  "barn-raisings,"  and  "corn-huskings." 
Women  helped  each  other  in  special  times  of  need,  when 
the  stress  of  work  was  uncommonly  heavy.  Neighbors 
lent  each  other  a  hand  in  such  labor  as  the  picking  over 
of  wool,  its  carding  and  spinning. 

The  "bees"  for  quilting  and  apple-paring  approached 
the  nearest  to  a  frolic  or  a  party  for  the  younger  people. 
These  were  occasions  for  much  hard  labor ;  however, 
much  they  assumed  an  air  of  festivity.  The  working  of 
"samplers"  by  the  girls  in  the  sunmier  schools,  and  the 
making  of  patch-work  quilts,  were  the  only  kinds  of 
fancy-work  done  by  feminine  hands  in  those  distant  days. 
A  long  chapter  could  be  written  about  the  patch-work 
quilt  and  its  endless  variety  of  patterns — there  was  the 
plain  blockwork  and  the  picture  patterns.  Quaint  names 
were  given  to  the  various  designs — "the  flying  star," 
"Job's  troubles,"  "Irish  chain,"  etc.  Pieces  of  different 
colors  were  cut  to  represent  flowers,  leaves  and  vines, 
and  sewed  on  a  large  foundation-square.     This  style  of 
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(lesij^iiinjj  may  be  the  original  of  the  applit|ue-work  com- 
mon nowadays.  These  patch-work  (|uilts  were  made 
fmm  pieces  of  dresses  helongin}^  to  the  jjranchnothers, 
mothers,  sisters,  cousins  and  aunts  of  the  family.  The 
(|uilt  contained  .suppestions  of  any  bits  of  family  history, 
an<l  in  itself  preserve<l  many  sweet  and  even  sacred  mem- 
ories. The  old-fashioned  (|uiltinj;  frames  took  up  a  great 
deal  of  space  in  :i  roi.m.  They  were  made  at  first  to 
extend  the  full  size  of  ilu-  i|uilt.  whii.h  was  rolled  up  as 
the  process  of  (|uilting  progressed.  It  was.  therefore, 
desirable  to  get  the  (|uilt  out  of  the  way  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. "Many  hands  make  light  work."  was  an  adage 
often  f|uoted  at  the  (|uilting-l)ecs.  to  which  all  of  the 
women  of  the  neighborhood  were  invited,  .\fter  the 
(|uilt  was  fastened  in  its  frame,  some  skillful  person 
marked  with  chalk  lines  the  pattern  to  be  wrought.  The 
(juilters  sat  on  each  side  the  long  frame.  There  was 
often  a  good-natured  rivalry  engaged  in  to  determine 
which  side  was  to  have  the  honor  to  roll  the  ([uilt  first. 
If  the  design  was  not  very  elaborate,  the  (|uilt  was  fin- 
ished by  night-fall,  and  tlun  was  taken  from  the  frame 
in  triumph  by  the  tiiergelic  (|uilters.  The  supper  jiro- 
vided  the  cpiests  who  had  been  so  pnjficient  in  their  use 
of  the  needle,  was  the  best  the  house  afl'orded.  .\o  canned 
goods  bought  at  a  grocery  store  were  served  at  the.se 
tables,  but  pure  unadulterated  food,  often  prepared  by 
the  hostess  herself — delicious  white  bread  or  biscuit, 
chicken-pie.  pickles,  cheese.  i)ies,  cakes,  honey,  jjreserves, 
etc.  It  was  the  pride  of  many  house-keepers  to  have  a 
table  loatled  with  good  things  to  eat.  .\11  the  various 
kinds  of  preserves  and  "butters"  which  the  cellar  con- 
tained were  dis|)layed  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  ap|)etite. 


After  the  feast  which  crowned  the  day's  work,  the  elderly 
ladies  went  to  their  homes,  but  the  younger  folks  often 
remained  for  a  social  time  in  the  evening. 

For  the  young  people,  the  "apple-parings"  provided 
more  sport  than  the  "c|uilting-bees."  These  occurred  m 
late  summer  or  early  fall  when  the  apples  most  used  for 
drying  began  to  ripen.  The  apples  were  gathered  during 
the  day.  and  after  the  early  supper  was  cleared  away, 
preparations  were  made  for  the  expected  company.  The 
work  of  paring  and  cutting  the  apples  was  usually  done 
outside  on  the  porches.  Several  barrels  of  apples  could 
be  prepared  for  drying  in  one  evening.  Great  fun  was 
enjoyed  by  the  workers  in  trying  fortunes  with  the 
apple-parings  and  the  apple-seeds.  At  nine  o'clock  the 
work  was  put  aside,  and  then  came  refreshments  and  the 
playing  of  games,  such  as  "Blind-man's  Buff,"  "Turning 
the  Platter,"  "Button,  Button,"  etc. ;  ''Cross-questions," 
"Consequences,"  "Conundrums,"  "Proverbs,"  "Charades," 
etc.  Games  played  with  forfeits  attached  were  popular 
on  account  of  the  sport  aroused  by  the  payment  of  the 
odd  and  ludicrous  penalties  exacted.  Among  our  relics 
of  the  past  is  a  box  of  little  cards  on  which  are  printed 
questions  and  answers.  These  little  "conversation  cards" 
were  sometimes  used  at  our  parties.  There  was  a  kind 
of  candy  passed  round  called  "sugar  kisses."  Enclosed 
in  the  wrapping  of  each  "kiss"  was  a  verse  of  poetry. 
The  reading  of  these  rhymes  caused  merriment. 

The  "spelling  match"  was  a  favorite  amusement. 
Sometimes  at  our  Red  Bank  School  we  were  allowed  to 
have  a  spelling  match  on  Friday  afternoons.  Sometimes 
the  spelling  school  was  held  in  the  evening,  and  became 
a  social  affair.     Others  besides  the  pupils  of  our  own 
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school  took  part  in  tlu-  ■■iiiatch.  "  IIk-  school  teacher 
down  at  Cohnnl)ia,  with  sonu-  of  his  hcst  pupils,  often 
came,  as  well  as  others  in  tlu-  nei^hhorhoud  ami  on  the 
hills,  who  (litl  iii>t  rcfTularly  attend  school,  luich  C"a|)tain 
tried  to  ijet  on  his  side  the  hest  spellers  in  order  to  win 
the  contest,  a  matter  of  supreme  importance.  There  was 
often  preat  excitement  while  the  match  was  in  projijress. 
Tin-  lioy  or  ^irl  who  spelled  all  the  others  down  and 
stood  lip  the  lonj^est.  was  as  happy  as  a  crowne«l  kint;  or 
queen. 

<  )ur  account  of  the  sinewing  .schools  will  he  some- 
what meager,  because  we  were  not  the  musically-gifted 
members  of  the  family,  brother  Cyrus  and  brother  John 
were  considered  good  singers.  ( )ne  evening  in  ever\ 
week  for  several  terms  they  attended  a  singing  school  in 
Columbia,  taught  by  Mr. Win.  Highlands,  of  Milford,who 
was  thought  to  be  a  good  musician,  and  taught  the 
present  system  of  sight-reading.  Singing  schools  were 
sometimes  held  at  our  school  house  at  Red  I'.ank  on 
Suntlay  afternoons.  These  sessions  were  not  conducted 
mainly  for  instruction,  but  sim])ly  for  pastime.  There 
was  a  music  teacher  in  ilu-  neighborln)od  at  one  time  who 
gave  lessons  according  to  a  new  system  which  be  hatl 
adopted,  representing  tlu-  n-Hi-s  by  numerals.  .\s  this 
method  never  came  into  popular  u.se,  doubtless  it  wa.- 
not   very  practical. 

\'ears  ago  there  was  a  public  gathering  now  pa.Nsing 
into  oblivion  which  deserves  mention  in  these  annals  of 
the  ])ast~  the  celebration  of  the  I'ourth  of  July  or  In- 
dependence Day  as  the  .\ew  I'ngland  people  called  ;t. 
The  "Celebration"  was  usually  held  out  of  doors  in  some 
beautiful  grove.     A  platform  w;is  built   fi-r  the  speakers 


and  seats  were  arranged  for  the  people  who  came  from 
far  and  near  to  attend  this  annual  convocation.  Mil- 
itary companies  with  flying  flags  and  bands  of  musicians 
playing  strains  of  our  national  hymns,  helped  to  invoke 
the  spirit  of  patriotism.  The  exercises  of  the  day  in- 
cluded the  reading  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence, 
an  oration  by  a  well  known  speaker,  and  the  singing  by 
the  people  of  "The  Star  Spangled  Banner"  and  similar 
songs  of  the  older  times.  A  dinner  was  served  for  tiie 
distinguished  guests  of  the  occasion.  This  was  en- 
livened by  the  drinking  of  toasts.  We  remember  at- 
tending a  Fourth  of  July  celebration  at  Madisonviilc 
when  I^'ather  responded  to  one  of  the  toasts. 


ilula^ii  au^  lljiuluiuiiiii 

TIu-  old  imul-roads,  tlu-  orij^'iiial  tlironj^hfares,  fol- 
lo\vi-tl  tin-  natural  contour  of  tlu-  laiul.  uaiKk-rinjij  along 
the  bases  of  tlu*  hills  ruiuiinj:;  between  the  boundary  lines 
of  neis^hborintj  fieKls  ("cross-lots"  when  more  expedi- 
tious.) and  fnrdinfij  creeks  and  rivers.  In  the  early 
thirties,  the  nc-w  turn-pike  was  built — the  Cincinnati. 
Columbus  and  Wooster  I 'ike.  It  \\a>  intended  to  con- 
nect the  three  towns,  but  never  reached  beyond  (ifishen, 
a  small  town  about  twenty-five  miles  fn)m  Cincinnati. 
This  road.  macadaniize<l  in  tlu-  new  improved  fashion, 
assumed  strait^hier  lines  than  tlu-  old  his^hways.  The 
ri^ht  of  way  tIiroU!.:h  fields  and  orchards  was  cheerful!) 
jjiven  by  lan<l  owiu-rs  for  the  sake  of  l>etter  facilities  for 
travel. 

The  stacfc  coach  ilun  carried  the  uiail  beiwei-n  C'm- 
cinnali  and  Columbus  three  times  a  week.  I'assciiijers 
traveled  in  this  ancient  vehicle,  which  had  a  seatinjj 
capacity  of  nine,  carryinu:  some  on  top  like  an  omnibus. 
The  single  fare  from  cnir  house  to  the  city  was  twenty- 
five  cents. 

The  covered  bridge  over  Duck  Creek  was  built  in 
iS^j.  It  was  not  only  a  great  convenience  to  the  travel- 
ing public,  but  also  an  accommodati(Mi  to  the  animals  be- 
Icjuging  to  the  farms  near  by.  <  )n  stormy  nights  the  poor 
beasts  claimed  its  shelter,  it  was  not  the  custom  in 
those  days  for  the  farmer  to  be  ovcr-solicitous  for 
the  comfort  of  his  cattle.     I'A-erything — cows  and  pigs. 
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<liick.s  aii<l  pccsc.  cattle  and  fo\vl>-  ran  i"o.sc.  hut  each 
carried  the  mark  of  its  owner.  The  farmer  ha<l  his 
mark  <hily  registered  with  an  officer  of  the  township  for 
the  lej^al  identification  of  liis  property.  I-'athcr's  mark 
in  the  ritjht  ear  of  his  pij^s  was  that  of  a  swallow-fork. 
The  hridpe  was  hurnt  in  i<;<>i.  on  the  evenin).j  heforc  the 
I'ourth  of  July,  pmhahly  by  some  incendiary,  who  wished 
to  hasten  the  proj^rcss  of  modern  improvements. 

In  "N'iles  Refjister"  for  .\pril  jil.  1823.  there  was  an 
inttrestinjj^  paraj^raph  relatinij  tn  the  hnildint;  of  railroads 
in  our  country:  "rhe  London  Courier,  in  detailinjij  the 
advnntaj^es  of  railroads,  upon  the  locomotive  steam- 
en;-,Mne  principle,  contains  a  remark  relative  to  Mr.  Rush, 
our  present  minister  in  London:  "Whatever  parliament 
may  do  they  can  not  stop  the  course  of  knowledj^e  an<l 
improvement.  I  he  .American  ijovernment  has  possessed 
itself  throu_t;h  its  minister  of  tin-  imj)roved  method  of 
constructinj^  :uid  makinj.j  railroads  an«l  there  can  he  no 
douht  of  their  immediate  adoption  ihroutjhout  that 
country.'  "'  TIu-  course  of  improvement  was  not  \ou^  in 
reachinj^  our  locality.  The  Little  Miami  Railroad  was 
the  pioneer  railroad  huilt  in  this  i)art  of  the  world.  It 
was  a  s.jala  day  when  its  Tirst  train  ran  throuijh  the 
neiijhhorhood.  The-  first  thirty  miles,  reachinij  from 
Cincinnati  to  .Morrow,  was  opened  to  puhlic  traffic  in  i!^3. 
The  total  rolliu}^  stock  *>i  the  company,  we  are  told,  then 
consi.sted  of  one  (.•is^ht- wheeled  locomotive,  two  passenj^jer 
coaches  and  ii.i,du  freight  cars,  all  nuide  in  C'incimiati. 
It  was  a  sini^U-  track  road  and  the  rail  orii^inally  used 
was  of  the  sort  known  as  the  "strap-rail.  "  This  was  a 
wooden  rail  on  top  of  which  was  spiked  the  strap  of  iron. 
The  straps  were  constantly  looseninj.:^  fnun  their  fasten- 
ings.    .Sometimes  strange  acciflents  resulte«l.     Loose  eurls 
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f»f  straps,  called  "siiakc-hcads."  bccominj,'  bciit.  reached 
up  al)ove  the  wheels  of  a  passiujj  car  and  penetrated 
thnnijjh  the  floor  of  the  car.  Workmen  were  employed 
to  traverse  the  road-bed  every  day  to  inspect  the  rails 
and  to  make  repairs.  At  first  the  speed  of  the  railroad 
trains  was  very  slow,  probably  about  twenty  miles  an 
hour,  r.ut  this  was  thouj.,du  to  be  fast  ridinj.j  in  those 
days.  .\  j^irl  friend  of  ours,  in  a  letter  descriptive  of  the 
first  railroad  trip  which  she  had  just  been  enjovintj.  wrote 
she  was  much  suri)rise(l  to  find  that  she  couM  fjisiinj^uish 
objects  in  the  landscape  as  the  train  pas.sed  along.  She 
had  expected  to  be  whirled  alon.ij  as  such  a  cliz/.v  rate  of 
speed  that  si.<,dit  wr>uld  be  extinj^'uished  or  at  least  blurred. 
In  .\pril  and  .May.  1851.  a  series  of  letters  was  written 
from  IJrooklyn  to  frientls  at  home  by  one  of  us  who  are 
giving  these  reminiscences.  These  letters  are  fiescriptivc 
of  a  journey  betweiii  Cincinnati  and  New  N'ork.  The 
young  traveler,  starling  out  en  lur  iri])  to  her  sister's 
home  in  Brooklyn,  left  Cincinnati  on  a  steamboat  about 
noon  oil  a  certain  .Monday  in  April.  185 1.  The  boat 
carried  her  up  ilu-  (  )Iiio  River  to  IMttsburg  in  a  little 
more  than  two  (l.i\>'  time,  arriving  at  Pittsburg  about 
ten  o'clock  W  edne>day  iveiiiug.  Tlu-re  are  two  letters 
relating  the  incidents  of  tlu'  lio.u  trip,  ami  describing  the 
scenery  and  towns  along  the  river. 

This  sort  of  travel  has  not  changed  to  any  extent 
in  a  half  century.  .Sonu-  interesting  passages  from  the 
third  and  fourth  letters  .if  tlu-  series  will  be  quoted,  giv- 
ing details  of  the  jomiiey  beyond  Pittsburg: 

'■  At  S  o  clock  Thursday  morning,  we  got  into  an 
onmibus  and  n.dr  from  ..iir  hotel  (the  Monongahela 
House,  where  we  had  passed  the  night )  over  to  the  canal, 
to  commence  our  journey  from   Pittsburg  to  Johnstown. 
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at  the  foot  of  tile  mountains,  a  distance  of  103  miles. 
I  eiijoycfl  this  f)art  of  my  journey  very  much.  The 
weather  was  delij^htful.  an<l  I  sat  on  the  top  «>f  the  boat 
the  greater  part  of  the  time;  so  I  had  a  fine  view  of  the 
country.  The  canal  is  i\u\:^  at  the  base  of  the  mountains 
that  border  the  rivers  we  followed  up.  We  crossed  the 
.•\llej^hen\  at  I'ittsburj^  in  an  a<|ueduct,  an<l  kept  alonp 
its  banks  a  lonj^  distance.  Then  we  followed  the  Kin- 
kiminito.  a  branch  of  the  .Mlej^heny;  lastly  the  Cone- 
mau}.jh.  a  branch  of  the  Kinkiniinito.  to  its  very  source  in 
the  AlK'i^heny  mountains.  The  scenery  alonp  the  canal 
was  truly  beautiful  and  of  the  most  varied  (lescrii)tion — 
on  one  side  tall  mountains  that  looked  to  us  in  our  little 
boat  as  if  they  almost  touched  the  sky.  antl  on  the  other 
side  the  beautiful  flowing;  river.  We  pas.sed  several  small 
towns  and  a  threat  many  coal  pits  and  salt  well.s — wild 
lookin<;  places  some  of  them  were.  I  didn't  see  hf)W  any 
person  could  be  contented  to  live  here,  but  the  hopes  of 
jjain  will  take  j)eople  of  a  certain  class  almost  anywhere. 
I  think.  ]'<]\u.  a  trip  into  this  wild  country  would  satisfy 
your  njvin.i^  disjjosition.  without  your  j.;ointr  to  () reckon. 
The  interminable  forests  that  cover  these  mountains 
would  olTer  an  abundance  of  ij^ame.  no  doubt.  I  saw 
notbini;  but  birds  and  stjuirrels.  but  I  presinne  there  is 
jjlenty  of  f)ther  kinds  of  i.;ame  further  back  in  the  moun- 
tains. Indeed,  I  wished  that  \<>u  were  aloni;  with  me. 
for  you  would  have  had  time  for  a  few  shots  while  we 
were  jx<»''ij.;  throu.i,di  the  locks.  1  woul<l  walk  sometimes 
for  tin-  sake  of  variety  from  one  lock  to  anotlur.  where 
they  were  near  tojj;tther. 

"Tlure  were  some  annisinpf  scenes  at  nij^lu  when 
pnparalion.s  were  made  for  sleepinj; — children  cr\ini;. 
mothers  worry inl,^  one  lady  afraid  to  sleep  on  the  upper 


berth  for  fear  it  would  break  down  (  such  an  occurrence 
is  not  rare),  another  afraid  to  He  below  for  fear  her 
neighbor  above  would  come  down  upon  her  like  a  load 
of  bricks.  Finally  they  were  all  stowed  away.  Mrs. 
^.lorrill  took  the  lower  berth,  and  I  the  shelf  above,  with 
a  sheet  about  as  wide  as  a  piece  of  tape  to  cover  one  with. 
While  I  endeavored  to  tuck  myself  in  on  one  side.  I 
found  myself  spilling  out  on  the  other.  However,  as  my 
hammock  was  swung  up  by  the  side  of  the  boat,  I  had 
a  defense  on  that  side,  and  managed  to  keep  in,  notwith- 
standing the  jarring  and  the  jolting  of  the  boat  as  we 
passed  through  the  locks. 

"We  reached  Johnstown,  the  terminus  of  the  canal, 
at  one  o'clock  Friday  afternoon.  We  immediately  got 
aboard  of  the  cars,  and  began  the  ascent  of  the  moun- 
tains. We  ascended  by  the  means  of  five  inclined  planes, 
and  descended  by  the  same  number.  The  cars  are  drawn 
up  bv  stationary  engines  at  the  top  of  each  plane.  The 
ropes  that  pull  the  cars  up  are  made  of  iron,  and  pass 
over  pullevs.  It  is  quite  exciting  when  you  are  drawn 
up  or  let  down.  There  are  two  tracks,  and  the  cars  go 
rushing  by  in  different  directions. 

"At  the  head  of  the  first  plane  we  went  through  a 
tunnel  as  dark  as  Egyptian  darkness,  and  the  smoke 
from  the  engine  that  came  in  at  the  open  windows  nearly 
sufifocated  us.  The  scenery  of  the  mountains  was  beau- 
tiful and  sublime  in  its  wildness — lofty  peaks  of  moun- 
tains that  rise  to  the  altitude  of  hundreds  of  feet,  and 
ravines  as  deep.  As  we  wound  around  the  mountains, 
far  below  us  were  to  be  seen  the  tops  of  trees  in  the 
valley  beneath.  There  were  some  frightful  looking 
places.  One  plunge  would  have  landed  us  hundreds  of 
feet  below   on  one   side,   while  on  the  other   side   were 
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Iiij^li  mountains,  so  perpendicular  that  a  squirrel  could 
scarcely  climb  the  sides.  It  ua>  here  that  I  saw  the 
nnhlf  pines  and  cedars  as  larjjc  as  our  largest  oaks. 
There  were  other  beautiful  trees,  a  tree  with  white  blos- 
soms, called  the  currant  tree.  I  saw  the  mountain  <laisy 
in  bloom. 

"We  took  tea  at  Summit  Town,  the  hi^he>i  i)eai<  of 
the  Alle.ijhenies.  1.200  feet  from  the  base  of  the  moun- 
tains. The  mnuiUain  air  was  deli^ditful.  .so  pure  and 
wh(»lesomc.  I  low  sinj^'ular  it  looked  to  me  at  first  as 
we  l)ej.;an  t<>  descend  the  mountains  on  the  eastern  side 
to  see  the  rivers  nijlini;  in  an  opposite  direction  (to  our 
Ohio  River)  towards  the  j^rcat  .Atlantic  Ocean. 

■■\\\-  reached  Ilolliday.sburj^.  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountains,  about  vv^hl  o'clock  in  the  eveninjj.  Here  we 
chan.c:ed  cars,  and  took  the  nijjht  train  for  Harrisburj?. 
I  .t,'ot  but  one  i.r  two  little  naps.  They  travel  pretty  fast 
oil  this  road,  and  have  an  arranijement  like  this,  for  the 
nij^lit:  Watchers  are  stationed  alon^  the  road.  If  the 
road  is  smooth  ahead,  a  white  lij^ht  is  held  up:  if  doubt- 
ful, a  blue  one.  ami  if  there  is  daufjer.  a  red  li,i;ht.  This 
ni<,dit  a  red  Vv^hl  was  seen.  Some  cars  on  the  other 
track  had  run  off  and  had  tumbled  on  (»urs.  I'.ut  it  all 
happened  when  I  was  takiui;  a  nap.  and  I  knew  nothinj; 
about  the  occurrence  until  it  was  all  over.  When  day- 
light came,  we  were  passin-.;  the  I'.lue  Ridj^e  Mountains, 
on  the  banks  <tf  the  Sus(|uehaiuia.  a  broad  and  rapid 
.stream,  shallow  and  fidl  of  rocks,  the  water  ruiminj^ 
over  the  rocks,  boiliut,^  and  tumblinij  in  a  perfect   ra.ixc. 

"W'e  crossed  the  Sus(|uehaima  on  a  bridij^e  just  be- 
fore wc  reached  llarrisbur^.  i  larrisburi^  is  consiclerable 
of  a  place,  and  has  some  elegant  buildings.  W'e  left 
I  larrisbur},^  about  ei^,dit  o'clock   Saturday  mornin^^  and 

7S 


took  the  cars  for  Philadelphia.     We  parted  at   Harris- 
burg   with   the   greater   part   of   the    company    that    had 
traveled  with  us   from  Cincinnati.     They  were  pleasant 
people,  and  we  parted  with  some  regret.     We  traveled 
a  short  distance  on  the  banks  of  the  Susquehanna,  and 
then  bid  it  a  final  adieu.     The  railroad  is  a  very  fine  one, 
and  the  cars  are  elegant.     The  train  runs  at  the  rate  of 
thirty   miles   an   hour.      This    road    from    Harrisburg  to 
Philadelphia  passes  through  the  most  interesting  section 
of  the  country  that  I  have  seen — continuous  farms  highly 
cultivated,  interspersed  with  pretty  villages.     They  were 
mostly  dairy  farms,  large  meadows  or  pastures,  full  of 
nice  cattle.    The  settlers  are  generally  Quakers,  and  they 
are  'neat  as  wax-work,"  and  keep  everything  in  the  most 
perfect  order.     The  houses  were  of  brick  or  stone,  large 
and  handsome,  usually  painted  white,  as  were  the  out- 
buildings   and    fences — a    pretty    contrast    to   the    green 
meadows,  the  yards,  trees  and  shrubbery.     This  was  a 
prettv  good  representation  of  the  idea  I  have  always  had 
of  the  English  landscapes,   where  every  bit  of  land  is 
under  the  highest  cultivation. 

"We  crossed  the  Schuylkill  at  Philadelphia  on  a 
viaduct  just  above  the  suspension  bridge.  We  had  a 
grand  view  of  the  bridge  as  we  crossed  the  river — it  is 
a  o-raceful  structure.  We  had  fine  views  also  of  Fair- 
mount  Water  Works,  Girard  College  and  old  Inde- 
pendence Hall.  Philadelphia  is  a  beautiful  city.  I  think 
I  admired  it  more  than  any  I  have  seen. 

'Tt  was  about  one  o'clock  when  we  reached  Phila- 
delphia. We  dined  there  and  then  crossed  the  Delaware 
River  in  a  ferry  boat  to  Camden  City,  N.  J.  Here  we 
took  the  railroad  to  Amboy,  a  distance  of  sixty-five  miles. 
This  is  a  splendid  road.     We  fairly  flew  over  it  at  the 
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rate  of  thirty-five  miles  an  hour.  T  was  never  carried 
thronq"h  the  world  so  fast  hefore. 

"We  reached  Anilxiy  ahout  six  o'clock,  and  im- 
mediately i^ot  on  hoard  the  steamhoat  for  New  Vtjrk 
City.  It  had  heii^nn  to  rain  before  we  ,e:ot  into  .\mboy, 
hut  now  it  ])oure(l  in  torrents,  and  the  wind  blew  a  per- 
fect gale.  So  our  sail  u])  to  Xew  York  was  a  hoisterou? 
one.  I  stood  on  deck  awhile  with  the  I  )nctor  to  have  a 
look  at  the  scene,  hut  it  was  too  dark  to  see  far.  We 
rode  in  darkness  for  awhile,  with  the  dim  liLihts  of 
Staten  Island  off  in  the  distance,  hut  finally  the  light- 
house loomed  u])  and  sent  its  friendly  rays  far  over  the 
waters  to  us.  (  )n  account  of  the  severity  of  the  storm. 
wc  did  not  reach  .\ew  \'ork  until  ten  o'clock.  The 
Doctor  got  a  carriage,  and  we  packt'd  into  it,  were  ferried 
over  the  East  River,  and  in  a  few  minutes  were  at 
Cvnthia's  door,  where  she  and  I'dam  were  awaiting  to 
welcome  us.  So  here  we  are  at  llrooklyn,  at  last,  almost 
midnight  on  Saturda\-  night.  We  have  escaped  all  perils 
and  the  journey  is  o'er." 

Railroads  have  niulti]ihed  in  number  and  doubled 
several  times  their  s])ee(l  of  travel:  electric  railroads  now 
occupv  the  roadways  once  used  by  the  stage  coach; 
friends  talk  across  the  width  of  the  city  over  telephone 
wires,  to  say  nothing  of  hundreds  of  miles;  and  where 
in  our  childhiHid  there  was  a  comnuuhtx'  of  only  a  dozen 
or  sixtet'U  households  within  the  radius  of  a  mile  from 
uur  home,  now  there  is  a  population  twenty  to  thirty 
times  as  great. 

"  The  old  order  chaiigcth. 
Yielding  place  to  new. 
And  (jod  fulfills  iiinisell'  in  many  ways. 
Lest  one  good  custom  should  corrupt  the  world." 
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